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JAMES THOMSON, thefoaof a mimfter,: well ef- 
teemed for his piety and diligence, was born Septem- 
' 7» ijo^t 21^ Ednaro, in the {hire of Roxburgh, of which 
his father was paftor. His mother, whofe name was Hume, 
inherited, as eo-heirefs, a portion of a fmall efi^te. The 
revenue of a parilh in Scotland is feldom large ; and it 
was probably in commiferation of the difficulty with which 
Mr. Thomfon fupportcd hi» family, having nine chil- 
dren^ that M. Riccarton, a neighbouring minifler, difcov. 
ing in James uncommon promifes of future excellence, 
L undertook to fuperintend his education, and provide him 

s 



M 



books. 

He wa> taught the common rudi/nents of learning at 
5 the fchool at Jedburgh, a place which he delights to rc- 
3 col left in his poem of Autumn ; but was not confidered 
^ by his mafteras fuperior to common boys, though inthofe 
^ eaily days he amufedhis patron and his friends with poet- 
^ ioal compofitions ; with which however he fo liitle plea- 
fed himlelf, that on every new-year's day he threw into 
the fire all the produHions of the foregoing ^(cw. 

Froraihe fchool he was veraov^^x^otSw^wx^^^'c^^^^ 
he had rot refided two vears \sVvctv \v\^ \oin^^\ ^\^^> ^^^ 
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^cft all hU children to the car^pf their mother, who raifed 
upon her little eftate what money a mortgage could afford, 
SJnd removing with the family to Edmburgh, lived to fee 
her fon rifing into eminence. 

' The defign of Thomfon'* friends was to breed him a 
minifter. He lived at Edinburgh, as at fchool, without 
diftinaion or expcftation, till, at the ufuaj time, he per- 
formed ft probationary eiterciie bv e^cpiainin^ a prdlu}.-^ 
His di£lion was fo poetically fplendid, that Mr. Hamil- 
ton, the profeffor or divinity, reproved him for fpeaking 
language unintelligible to a popular audience, and he cen« 
fured one of his exprefiions as indecent, if not profane. 

This rebake is reported to )iave repreffed his thoughts 
of an ecclefiaftical charaflfer, and he probably cultivated 
with new diligence his bloffoms of poetry, which how- 
ever were in fome danger of a thR, ; for, fubmitting his 
produflions to fome who thought themfelves qualified to 
criticife, he heard of nothing but faults, but, finding other 
judges more favorable, be did not fuffer biinfetf to fink 
into defpondence. 

He eafily diCcovered that the only flagc on which the 
poet could appear, with any hope of advantage, was Lon- 
don ; a place tix) w ide lor the operation of petty. competi- 
tion and private malignity, where merit might (bon become 
confpicuous, and would find friends as foon as it became 
reputable to btfiiend it. A lady who was acquainted with 
his pother, advifed him to the journey, aod promifed fome 
countenance or afliilance, which at laft he never received ; 
however, he juftified his adventure by her encouragement^ 
and came to feek in London patronage and fame. 

At his arrival he found his way to Mr. Mallet, then tu- 
tor of the fons of the duke of Montrofe. He had recom- 
mendations to feveral peiTons of confequence, which he 
bad tied up carefully in his handkerchief; but as he paffed 
along the ftreer, with the gaping curiofity of a new comer, 
bis attention was upon every thing rather than his pocket, 
and his magazine of credentials were flolen from him. 

His firft want was of a pair of fliocs. For the fupply of 
^// /^i^ nece/Iities his whole fund was bis IFinter^ which 
^r a time could tind no purchafer ; u\\, uvVdft., ^t. \A:\V 
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Icr was perfuaded to buy it at a low price; and this low 
price be iiad for fomc time reafon to regret ; but, by acci- 
dent, Mr. Whatley, a man not wholly unknown among 
authors, happening to turn his eye upon it, was lo delight- 
ed that he ran from place to place celebrating its excel- 
lence. Tbomfon obtained likewife the notice of Aaron 
Hill, whom, being friendlei's and indigent, bnd glad of 
kindnefs, he courted with every expreffion of fcrvile adu- 
lation. 

WinUr was dedicated to Sir Spencer Compton, but at- 
trafied no regard from liim to the author ; till aaron Hill 
awakened his attenhon.by fome v^^rfcs addrefled to Thorn- 
Ton, and publiflied in one oi the newfpapers, which. ccn- 
fured the great for their negle£bof ingenious men. Thom- 
fon then received a prefent of twenty guineas, af which he 
gives this account to Mr. Hill. 

. ** I hinted to you in my. laft, that on Saturday morning 
I was with Sir Spencer Compton. A certain gentleman^ 
without my deiire,.fpoke to him. concerning nie ; his an- 
fwer was,, that I Iiad never come near him. Then the 
gentleman put the qucilion, if he defired that I fliould 
wait on him ? he anfwercd he did.. On this, the gentle- 
man gave me an introduflory letter to him. He received 
me in what tl>ey commonly call a civil manner;, aflted me 
iome common-place queilions, and made me a prefent of 
twenty guineas, 1 am very ready to own that the prefent 
was larger than my performance deferved; and {hall a£> 
cribe it to his generofity, or any other caufe, rather thati 
the merit oi the addicfs.*' 

The j>ocm which, being of a new kind, few would ven- 
ture at firft to like, by degrees ga iied upon the public ; 
and one edition was very fpeodily fucceeded by another. 

Thomfon's credit was now high, and ^\&[y aay brought 
him new friends ; among othei.s Dr. Rundle, a man af- 
terwards unfortunately famous, fought his. acquaintance, 
and found his qualities fuch, that he recommended him to 
the lord chancellor Talbot. 

Winter was accompanied in many cdhions, not only with 
a preface and dedication, but vj'vlVv ^o%X\cA'^\i>^&.'?k\fc^>^^. 
Hill, Mr. MaJlet (then Maiioch J wA^vt^, SXx^m\\Na»? 
A a 
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name of a latiyonce too well known. "Why the dedications 
are to JTinfer and the other fcaions, contrarily to culiofn, 
Lft out in the collefted works, the reader may enquire. 

The next ye.ir (1727) he diftinguilhed himfelf by three 
])ublications ; of Summer in purfbancc of his plan ; of a 
poem en tue Df-at/i of Sir IJ'aac New Ion, which he w^s ena- 
olcd to perform as an exatl: phitofophcr by the inftrnftion 
of Mr. Gray ; and of Britania, a kind of poetical invec- 
tive a^^ainft the minifiry, whom the nation then thought 
z\ox forward enough in refenting the depredations of the 
Spaniards. By this piece he declared hirr.fclf an adherent 
to the oppofition, and therefore had no favor to expe<:t 
IVom the court. 

Thonafbn, having been fome time cntertamed i \ the fa- 
mily of lord Binning, was defirous of teftifymg his grati* 
tude by making him the patron 6f his Sitntmer ; but the 
Idine kindncfs which had firft difpofed lord Binning to en- 
courage him, determined him to refufe tht dedication, 
which was by his advice addreiTed to Mr. Doddington ; 
a man w^ho had more power to advance the reputation and 
fortune of a post. 

Spring was puMifiied ntsjrtyear, with a dcdicatioti to the 
conntefs of Hertford ; whofe piJi8ice it was to invite eve- 
ry Summer fome poet in<6 the country, to hear her verles, 
and afTift her ftudics. This honor was one Summer con- 
ferr;d on Tl'.om.fon, who t^^ok more delight in caroufing 
vith ioid Hej?lord and hi^ friends, than in alRfting her 
hdyfhip's pottical operations, and therefore never receivcU 
another fummons. 

Autumn^ the feafon to which the Spring and Summer are 
preparatory, ftill remained unfung, and was delayed till he 
publifhcd (I'^so) his works colletled. 

Ho prtkiuced in 1727 ihc tragedy of Sophonijba, which 
faiied luch expeftation, that every rehearial was dignified 
with a fplendid audience, colicftfed to anticipate the dc- 
V'rghi that Was preparing fof the public. It was obferved 
however that nobody was much affe61cd, and that the com- 
pany foi'e as from a moral lefture. 

It^ad upon the flage no unufnal degree of fuccefjj, — 
Slight accidents will operate open thetaflc of pleafure.^^ 
There was a ieebJe line in the play ; 
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O SopKoniiba, Sot>honl(b», 0\ 
This gave occafion to a w'aggilh parody ; 

O, Jemmy Tliorofoo, Jemmy Thomfou, O I 

which w»$ for a wliile echoed through the town. 

1 hav^ betn told by Sava^» that ot the prologue to So- 
phonjjba tlie fir ft part wis written by Pope, who could 
not be ped'uaded to finifh it, and that xXvj concluding liney 
were added by Mallet. 

Thomfon was not long afterwards, by the influence of 
Dr. Rundle, fent to ti>ivcl with Mr. Charles Talbot, tlic 
eideft fon of the Chancellor. He was yet young enough 
to reeeive new iltipreflions, to have his opinicns refctified, 
and his views enlarged ; nor can he be fuppofed to have 
wanted that curiofity which is infeparable from an a6Uve 
and compiehenlive mind. He may therefore now be fup- 
pofed to have revelled in all the joys of intellectual luxu« 
ry ; he was every day feaflcd with inftru6live noveUies ; 
he lived fplendidly without expence, and might cxpe£^ 
when he returned home 4' pertain eftabliflim^nt. 

At this time a long coiirfe of oppohtion of Sir Robert 
Walpole had filled the nation with clamours for liberty, 
of which no mah felt the want, and with care for liberty^ 
which was not in danger. Thomfon, in his travels on the 
continent, found or fancied fo many evils arifihg from the 
tyranny of other governments, that he refolved to write a 
Very long poem, in five parts, upon libeity. 

While hc'.was faufy On the firll book, Mr. Talbot died; 
and Thomfon, who had been rewarded for his attendance^ 
by the place of fecretary ol the Briefs, pays in the initial 
lines a decent tribute to his memory. 

Upon this great poem two years were fpent, and the au- 
thor congratulated hiinfelf upon it as his nobleft work ( 
but an author and his reader arc not always of a mind.-:^ ^ 
Liberty called iii vain upon her votaries to read her praifes 
and reward her encomiiaft : her praifes were condemned 
fo harbor fpiders, and to gather dull ; none of Thortfon's 
performances were fo little regarded. 

The jiidgmtftlt of thfe public was not itrdneous ; thft re- 
curtencic bftht^ ifii&e images niUft K\Wmi\^t\ ftatnumeu 
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atlon of examples to prove a pofition which nobody deni^ 
ed, as it was irom the beginning fuperfluous, mufl quicks 
]y grow difgu fling. 

The poem of Liherty does hot now appear in its origi . 
nal flate ; but when the author's works were colle£iea, af- 
ter his death, was fhortenf d by Sir George Lyttleton, with 
a liberty which, as it has a manifeft tendency to leflen the 
confidence of ft?ciety,. and to confound the charafters of 
authors, by making one man write by the judgment of aa- 
©thcr, cannot be juftified by any (uppofed propriety of the 
alteration, or kindnefs of the friend. — I wifh to fee it ex^ 
hibited as its author left it. 

Thomfon now lived in eafe and plenty, and feems for a 
while to have fufpended his poetry ; but he was foon called 
back to labour by the death of the chancellor, for his 
place then became VcKiant ;, and though the lord Hard- 
wich delayed for fome time to give it away, Thomfon *s 
bafhiulnefs, or pride, or ibme other motive perhaps not 
more laudable, withheld him from foliciting.; and the new 
Chancellor would not give biin, what he would not aik 
for. 

He now relapfed to his former indigence; but the prince 
of Wales was atthat time ftruggling for popularity, and by 
the influence of Mr. Lyttleton profefledhimfelf the patron 
of wit : to him Thomfon was introduced, and being gaily 
interrogated about the flate of his affairs^, faid, that they 
were in a more poetical pojlure than formerly ; and had a 
penfion allowed him of one hundred pounds^a year. 

Being now obliged to write, he produced (1738) the 
tragedy of Agam^rr^non^ which was much fhortened in the 
leprefentalion. ' It bad the fate which inoft commonly 
attends mythological ilories, and was only endured, but 
not favored. It ftruggled with fuch difficulty through 
the firft night, that Thompfon, coming late to his friends, 
with whom he was to fupi excufed his delay by telling 
them how the fweat of his difirefs had fo difordered his 
wig, tliat he could not come till he bad been refitted by a 
barber. 
He fo intere&ed bimfelf in his own drama, that, if I re- 
■'f^wber right, at be ikt in the upper gaWerj Via «tcom^^- 
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ni^d (he players ty audable recit^ion, till ^ friendly hint 
frigbtencci him to filenc^. Pope countenanced Agamem^ 
non, by cpming to it the firft night, and was welcomed to 
the theatre by 9 general clap ; he bad much regard (or 
Thomfon.and once exprefTed it in a poetical EpiUle, fent 
to Italy, of which, however, he abated the value, bv tranf- 
planting fome of the lines into his Ejpiille to AvQuthnot. 
About this time the A£l was pafled for licenfing plays, 
<ji which the firft operation was the prohibition 01 Gujla'* 
vus Vafa^ a tragedy of Mr. Brooke, whom tlic. public re- 
compenfed by a very liberal fubfcription ; the next was 
the refufal of Edmard and EUonora^ offered by Tbomfon. 
It is hard to difcover why either play (hould have been 
obftru£led. Thomfon likewife endeavored to repair his 
lofs by a fubfcription, of which I cannot now tell ine fuc« 
cefft. 

When the public murmured at the unkind treatment 
o\ Tliomfon, one of the minifteriaJ writers remarked, that 
he had taken a liberty which was not ograA^U to Britania, 
%n any Seafon. 

He was fbon after employed, in conjunftion with Mr. 
Mallet, to Wfite the mafque of y^^rtf^, which wasa6lcd be- 
fore the Prince at Cliefden-houle. 

His next work (i745) was Tancred and Sigijfmundat the 
snoft fuccefsful of all his tragedies ; for it Itill keeps its 
turn upon tbe flage. It may be doubted whether he was, 
either ny the bent of nature or habits of fludy, much qual- 
iSed for tragedy. It does not appear that he had much 
fenfc of the pathetic^ and his diffuiive and defcriptive ftyie 
produced dccljinatif^n rather than dialogue. 

His fiicnd, Mr. Li'.tieton, was now in power, and con- 
feiied iv^v)i} him tiie oiiice of furvcyor-gejierjl of the Lee- 
ward Ifi-incis ; for which, when his deputy was paid, he 
received about three hundred pounds a year. 

The laft piece he lived to pubiifh was the CafiU of in^ 
doknce^ which was manv years under his hands. But was 
at lail finiflied with great accuracy. The firft tanto opens 
a fcene of lazy luxury, that fills the inaglratlon. 

He was now at cafe, bul N'JTi^ T\^\\rit\'^\cv t.'«^^>s "^"^v ^^'^ 
ty taking cold oil I h;: waxct \>cVvN^^ti.V.^v\^^w^^A.'^'^'^ 
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be caught a dtforder, which with fome carelefi cxarpera 
tioD, ended in a fever that put an end to his life, Augul 
27, 1748. He was buriea in the church of Richmond 
without an infcription ; but a monument has been eredcd 
to his memory in Weftminfter-abbey. 

Thomfon was of ftature above the middle fize, and mon 
Jut than hard befeems^ of a dull countenance, and grofs, 
unanimatedi uninviting appearance; filent in mingled 
company, but cheerful among fele£k friends^ and by his 
friends very tenderlv and warmly beloved. 

He left behind him the tragedy of Corialanus^ which 
was, by the zeal of his patron,^r George Lyttleton. bro'i 
vpon the'ftage for the benefit of hisfamilv, and recom- 
mended by a Prologue^ which Quin, who nad long lived 
with Thomfon in fond intimacy, fpoke in fuch a manner 
as fhewed him to be, on that occafion, no aSlor. The corn-* 
mencement of this benevolence is very honorable to 
Quin ; who is rcpoiled to have delivered Thomfon, then 
known to him only for his genius, from an.arre(l,i?y a ve- 
ry confiderable prefent ; and its continuance is honorable 
to both ; for friendfhip is not always the fequil of obliga- 
tion. By this tragedy a confiderable fum was raifed, of 
which, part difchar^^eahis debu, and the reft was remitted 
to his (liters, whom, iiowever removed from them, by place 
or condition, he re^rded with ^reat tender nefs, as will 
appear by the following lettert which I communicate with 
much pleafure, as it gives me- at once an opportunity of- 
recording the fraternal kindnefs of Thomfon, and refle£l>- 
ing on the friendly aiFiftance of Mr. Bofwell, from whom 
1 received it. 

" Hagley, in Worcejierjhirt^ 
Odober the /^th^ 1747 • 

•* MY DEAR SISTER, 
•* I thought vou bad known mebctterthan to interpret 
my {ilence into a decay of afiedion, efpccially as your be- 
havior has always been fuch as rather to increafc than di. 
minifh it: Don't imagine, becaufe I am a bad corrcfpoihl. 
rut, that 1 Can ever prove an unkind liicnd and brother. 
1 muft do myfelf the juflice to tell Jou, that my affedlions 
are naturally very fixed and'COuUant ; and it I had ever 
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reafoB of complaint again ft you (of which by the b)re I 
faave«ot the leaft (hadow) I am confcious of fo many de- 
fe£b ID myfelf, as difpofe me to be not ^ little charitable 
a^nd forgiving. 

'* It gives me the trueft heart. felt fatisfa£t&on to hear you 
have a good hufband, and are in eafy contented circum- 
ftances.; but were they otherwife, that would only ^wak- 
en and heighten my tendernefs towards you. Ai our good 
and tender hearted parents, did not live to receive any ma. 
terial teftimonies of that higheft human gratitude I owed 
them (tbaR which nothing could have given me equal 
pleafure.) the only return 1 can make them now, is by 
Jundncfs to thofe they left behind them : would to God 
I poor Lizy had lived longer, to have been a farther witnefs 
of the truth of what I fay, and that I might have bad the plea^ 
fure of feeing once more a fitter, who fo truly defcrved my 
efteem and love. But (he is happy, while we mutt toil a 
little longer here below : let us however do it cheerfully 
atnd gratefully, fujpported by riie pleafing hope of meeting 
yet again on a fater fliore, where to recoUeS: the ftorms 
^d difEculties.of life will not perhaps be inconfiftent 
with that blifsful ftate. You did nglit to call your daugh- 
I terby her name ; for you muft needs have had a particu- 
! lar tender iriendOiip for one another, endeared as you were 
: by nature, by having paffed the afiefiionate years of your 
j youth together ; and by that great foftener and engager of 
I pearts, mutual hardfhip. That it was in my power to eafe 
1 it a little, I account on6 of the moft exquifite pleafures of 
I nijr life.*— But enough of this melancholy, though not un- 
i pleafing ftrain. 

"I efteem you for your fenfible and difinterefted advice 
; to Mr. Bell, as you will fee by my letter to him : as I ap« 
I prove entirely of his marrying again, you may readily a(k 
! nie why I don't marry at all. My circumftances have 



hitherto been fo variable and uncertain in this BuSuating f" 
world, as induce to keep me from engaging in (uch a '^ 
ilate ; and now, though they ire more Fettled, and of late 



; (which yoii will be gTad to hear) confiderably improved, 

* begin to, think mylelf too far advanced in life for fuch 

^ youtnful undertakings, not to mention fomc o\h&i ^^vv) 
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reafons that are apt to ftarfle the delicacy of difficult 
bachf^Iors. I am, however, not a little fufpicious ihat 
I to pay a vifit to Scotland (which I have fome thouj 
of doing foon) I might poffibly be tempted to think < 
thing not cafily repaired if done amils. I have alv 
been of opinion that none make better wlVtfs than the 
dic4 of Scotland ; and yet, who are more forfuken \ 
they, while the getitlerhen afe continually funning abi 
srll the world over ? Softie of thett>, it is true, are i 
cfnOtigh to return for a wife. Yod fiete I afn bfeginhin: 
ihsifce intereS already with the Scots ladies. — But no in 
of this irffeflious fubjefl.-^Pray let tfie heat irom 
now atfd then ; and though I am fKift a regtilar cof refpc 
ent, yet perhaps 1 may mend in that refpeB. Remen 
me Itindiy to your hu(band, and belteVe me to be. 

Your rooft affeflioriafe brother, 

jAMts Thomso 

(AMreffed) « To Mrs. TWifod, in Unark.'' 

The benevolertce of Thorn Ton was fervid, bnt not 
tive ; he would give, on all occafions, what affifiarice 

f)urfe would fupply ; but the office^ of intervention or 
icitation he could not conquei* his {luggifhnefs fufficie: 
to perform. The affairs of others, however, were 
more negledted than his own. He bad oftert felt the 
conveniences of idlenefs, but he never cared it ; arid 
fo confcious of his Own. chafafler, that he talked of wrii 
an Eafiern Tale of fke Man who loved to be in dijlrefs. 
Among his peculiarities was a very unfkilftfl and ir 
ticulate manner oi pronouncing any lofty foiemn com 
fition. He was once reading to Doddfingtori, who' tK 
l^imfelfa reader emitiently elegant, was fo provcfked 
his odd utterance that he /hatched the paper from 
ii-hand, and told him th^t he did not trriderftand his < 
i^'vcrfes. r 

The biographer of Thomfon has remarked, that an 

tbor's tife is heft read in his works ; his obfervations 

not well-timed. Savage, who lived muc^ with Thorn 

once told me, how he heard a Ui^ i^tttwY!\^^ ^^ 

could gather from his works \Xvtee ^«tl^ <A\v\^ Ooaw 
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that he was a great Lover, a great Swimmer ^ and rigor* 
0Ji^f abfiinent ; but, faid Savage, he knows not any love 
but that of the fex : he was perhaos never in cold water 
in his life ; and he indulges himlelf with all the luxury 
that comes within his reach : Yet Savage always fpoke 
with the moil eager praife of his focial quahties, his 
warmth and conftancy of friendfhip, and his adherence to 
his firft acquaintance when the advancement oi'his repu- 
tation had ieft them behind him. 

As a writer, he is entitled to one praife of the higheft 
kind : his mode of thinking, ana of exprcfTing his 
thoughts, is original. His blank verfe is no more the 
blank verfe of Milton, or of any other poet than the rhymes 
ofPiyor aie the rhymes of Cowley. His numbers, his 
paules, his ('.^lion, arc of his own growth, without iranl- 
cription wiriiout .iijitation. He tiiiiiks in a peculiar tiaiii, 
and be thinks aiv.'jy:- as a m\n oi" genius, he looks round 
on nature and on life, with the eye which nature bcflows 
only on a poet ; the eye that dlftmguilhcs, in every tiling 
prefented to it» view, whatever th^.'re is on which imagin- 
ation can delight to be detained, and with a mind that at 
opce comprehends the vaft, and attends to the minute. — 
The reader of the Seafons wonders that he never faw be- 
fore what Thomfon fhews him, and that he never yet has 
felt what Thomfon impreffes. 

His is one of the works in which blank verfe feems 
propt^rly ufed : Thomfon's wide cxpanfion of general 
views, and his enumeration of circumilantial varieties, 
would have been obdrufled and embarr^ffed by the frc. 
quent interfefiion of thefenfe, which are the neceffary eU 
fe£ls of rhyme. 

His dcl'criptions of extended fcenes and general cflefls, 
bring before us the whole magnificence of Nature, wheth- 
er pleafing or dreadful. The gaiety of Spring, the fplen- 
dor ii Summer, the tranquility of Autumn, and the horror 
of Winter, take, in their turns, poffedion of the mind. — 
The Poet leads us through the ajjperances of things as they 
are fucceffively varied by the vicifTitudes of the year, and 
imparts to us fo much of his own enthu(iafm^ tK^t o^w^ 
thoughis expand w'uh bis \n\?L^^\>j ^ ^s\.\ \l\\v^^ ^^c^^ 
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fcntimcnts. Nor is the natiirallft witliont his part in the 
entertainment ; for he is alfiited to rccolleft and to com- 
bine, to arrange his difcovcrics, and to amplify the fphere 
of his conteni]>lation. 

Tne great d;.fe£l of the Smfons is want of method ; but 
for this 1 know not that ihare was any remedy. Of many 
appearances fubfiiling all at once, no rule can be given 
why one (hould be mentioned before another ; yet the 
memory wa^Mts the help of order, and the curiofity is not 
excited bv iufpenfe or cxpeftation. 

His diclion is in the higheft degree florid and luxuriant, 
fuch as may be faid to be to his images and thoughts both 
their lujire and their Jhade ; fuch as inveft them with 
fplendor, through which perhaps they are not always eafily 
.difcerncd. It is too exhuberaat, and fometimes may be 
charged with filling the ear more than the mind. 

Thcfe Poems, with which 1 was acquainted at their firft 
appearance, I have fince found altered and enlarged by 
fubfequent revifals, as the author fuppofed his judgment 
to grow more exa£i, and as books or converfation extend- 
ed nis knowledge and opened his profpe6ls. They are, I 
think, improved in general ; yet I know not whether they 
have not loft part ot what Temple calls their race; a word 
which appliea to wines, in its primitive fenfe, means the 
flavor of the foil. 

' Liberty^ when it firft appeared, I tried to read, and foon 
defifted. I have never tried again, and therefore will not 
hazard either praife or cenfure. 

The higheft praife which he has received ought not to 
be fuppreft ; it is faid by lord Lyitleton^ in the prologue 
to his pofthumous play, that bis works contained 

" No line ^wkick^ dying, he could wijh to blot'* 



, ▼ THE ARGUMENT. 

ThefuhjtEl propofcd, Infcrihed to the Countefs of Herh 
• ford. The Jiafon is defcrihtd as it offtEls the various 
parts of nature^ afcendingfrom the lower to the higher ; 
and mixed with digreffions arifngfrom thejubje&. Its 
influence on inanimate matter^ on vegetables, on brute an* 
imals : — and lafl^ on man, — Concluding with a dffuafive 
from the wild and irregular pajjion of love^ oppofed to 
that of a pure and happy kind. 
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COME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefs, come, 
And from the bofom of yon dropping c^oud, 
While mufic wakes around, veil'd in a ihower 
Of fhadowing rofes, on our plains defcend.^ 

O Hertford, fitted or (o fhine m courts 5 

With unaflFe£led grace, or walk the^^lain, 
With' innocence and meditation join'd 
In fofl aflemblage, liften to my long. 
Which thy own feafon paints ; when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. lo 

And fee where furly Winter pafTes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruflian blads : 
His blafts obe\«^ and quit the howling hill, 
The fhatter*d foreft, and the ravag'd vale ; 
While fofier gales fuccecd, at whofe kind touch, 15 

Diffolving fnows in livid torrents loft, ' 

The mountains lift their green heads to the fky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And Winter oft at eve refumes the breeze, 
Chills the pale r.orn, and bids his driving fleets 20 

Deform the day delightlefs : fo that fcarcc 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht. 
To fhake the founding marlh ; or from the fhore 
The plovers when to fcatter o'er the heath, 
And fine their wild notes to the liflenlnj wafte. 23 

At laft from Aries rolls the bounteous fun. 
And the briglit Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expanfive atmolphere Is crarap'd with cold ; 
But, full of life and vivifying fcTu), 
litis the J/ght clouds fubWme, ^^u^ ^^t^^^^'^^^ "^x^v^ \^ 
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Fleecy and white, o'er all-furrounding heaven. 

Foith fly llie tepid airs ; and unconfin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moving foftnefs ftrays. 
Joyous, til' impatient hufbandman perceives 
Kcicir.ing Nature, and his lufly ftcc-rs 35 

Diivts from their flails, to where the weU-us'd plough 
j-ics in the furrow, loofencd from the froft. 
There, UTirelufing, to the harncfs'd yyke 
'J'hcy lend their flioiilder, and begin their toil, 
CheerM by the fimplc fong and foaiing laik. 40 

iMcanwhile incumbent o'er the fliining fhaic 
The mafler leans, removes th' obftru6Hng clay, 
Winds the whole work, and fidelong lays the glebe. 

White through the neighboring fields, the fowcr (talks, 
With nicafurM ilep ; and liberal throws the grain 45 

Into the faithful bofom of the ground : 
The barrow follows harfli, and fliuts the fccne. 

Be gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye foflering breezes, bjow I 
Ye foliening dews, ye tender Jhowers, defccnd ! 50 

And temper all, thou world-reviving fun, 
Jnto the pcrfe£l year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and cafe, in pomp and pride, 
Think tl^fc loft themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as thefe the rural Maro lung ^j 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height » 

Of elrg^nce and tafte, by Greece rcfin'd. 
In ancient times, the facred plough employed 
■ 'Vhc kifigs, and awful fathers uf mankind : 
Ar.d ruij.c-, with whom C'->mpar'd your infedl-tribes Co 
A:c b'Jt tlje beings ol a fummer's day, 
Hrtvc hcfid ihc ftalc of empire, rul'd the ftorm 
0\ miuhty war ; then, with unwcaiied haiid, 
l^ifdesining litiie delicacies, feiz'd 
Thr pluugh, and greatly in<lependent livM. 6j 

Yt! jjcnerous Britons* venerate the plough ; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 
Let autumn fpread his treafuies to the fun, 
Luxuriatit and unbounded : as the fea, 
/&/ tbrougk his azuiC lurbulcnl domain » ^^ 
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Your empire owns, and from a thoufand (hores 

"Wafts all- the pomp of lite into your ports ; 

So with fuperior boon may your rich foil, 

Exuberant, Nature's better blefTings pour 

O'er every land, the naked nations clothe, j^ 

And be the cxhaaftlefs granary of the world ! 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breaths ; the penetrative fun. 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, fets the flreaming Power 80 

At large to wander o'er the verdant earth, 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou fmiling Nature's univerfal robe ! 
United light and (hade \ where the fight dwells 
With growing ftrength, and ever-new delight. 85 

From the moift meadow to the withered hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And (wells, and deepens, to the cherifh'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 90 

Till the whole leaty foreft flands difplay'd, 
In full luxuriance to the fighing gales ; 
Whera the deer ruftie through the twining brake, 
And the birds (ing conceard.V At once array *d 
In all the coloursof the flufhing year, 9,5 

By N^Mire's fwift and fee ret-wor king hand. 
The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavifh fragrance ; while the promis'd fruil 
Lies yet a liitle embryo, unperceiv'd. 
Within it*s crirafon folds. Now from the town lOO 

Buried in fmoke, and flecp, and noifome damps. 
Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, • 

Wheie freflinefs breathes, and da(h the trembling drops 
From the bentbufh, as through the verdent maze 
Of fweet briar hedges I purine my walk ; ic^ 

Or tafte the Imcll of dairy ; or afccnd 
Some eminence, Aujruf^a, in thy plains. 
And fee the country, far difius d around, 
One bound lefs blufh, one Yr\Vv\e-^xiv^v«^\t^^^N*^x 
Of mingled blofToms ; wUerc-\\tfi t%^\\3^\ ^ ^"^^ ^' 
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Hurries frot^ joy to joy, aod, hid beneath 
The fair profufion, yellow Autumn fpics. 

If, brufli*d from Ruffian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rife not, and Scatter iioin bis humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe 1 1^ 

Untimely frpft ; before \vUole baleful blafl 
The fulKblown Spring through all her foil^ge drinks, 
Joylcfs, and dead, a wide dejctled \yafte. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy north, 
Afyriads on myriads, infc£l armies waft 120 

Keen in the poifon'd breeze : apd \yaftef ul eat. 
Through bua« and bark, into the blacken'd core 
Their eager way. A feeble race I yet oft 
The facred fons of vengeance ; on whofc courfe 
Corrofive famine waits, and kills the year. 12 j 

To check this plague, the fkilful farmer chafF, 
And blazing (liaw, before his orchard butns ; 
Till, all involved in fmoke, the latent loe 
From every cranny fufTocated falls : 
Or fcattcrs o*cr the blooms the pungent duft 130 

Of pepper, fatal 10 the frolly tribe : 
Or when the envenom'd leai begins to curl. 
With fpriDkled water drowns them in their neft ; 
Nor, while they pick them up with bufy bill, 
The little trooping birds unwifely fcares. 13^ 

Be patient, fiyami ; thefe cruel feeming w.i;ids 
Blow not in vain. Far hence Ihey keep reprefs'd ' 
Tlioft deepening clouds on clouds, furcnarg'd with rain, 
Tliat, o'er the vafl Ailajuic hither borne, 
In endlefs train, would quench the Summer blaze, 140 
And, cheerlefs, drown the crude unripen'd year. 

The north-eaft (pends his r^ge ; he now fliut up 
Within his iron cave, th' eCFunve ibuth 
Warms the wide air, and o^er the void of lieaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal Ihowers diilent. 1 45 
At (irft a dufky wreath they fcem to rife. 
Scarce ftaining etier ; but by fwilt degrees, 
In heaps on l^ieaps, the doubling vapor fails 
Along the Jojded flcy, find piingjing deep 
Siis on th ' hQrizopi io,md a (clUed g^>TU •. \ 50 
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Not fuch as wintry ftorras on mortaU fhed, 

Oppr^fling life ; but lovely, gentle, kind, 

And full of every hope ancl every joy. 

The wiQi of Nature. Gradual finks the breeze 

Into a perfeS calm ; that not a breath 155 

Is heard to quiver through the cloGng woods, 

Or ruftling turn the many twinkling leaves 

Oi afpin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffused 

In glafTy breadth, Teem through delufive lapfe 

Forgetful of their courfe. Tis filence all, * 160 

And plealing expectation^ Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry fprig, and mute- imploring eye 

The falling verdure. Hu(h*d in fhort fufpenfe. 

The plumy people ftreak their wings with oil, 

To throw the lucid moiflurc trickhng oflF; 165 

And wait the approaching fign to ftrike, at once, 

Into the general choir. £v'n mountains, vales. 

And forefls feem impatient, to demand 

The promised fweetnefs. Man fuperior walks 

Amid the glad creation, raufing praife, 370 

And looking lively gratitude. At laft. 

The clouds confign their treafures to the fields ; 

And, foftly (baking on the dimpled pool 

Prelufive drops, let all their moifture flow, 

In large efiubon.o'er the frefhen*d world. 175 

The itealiug (hower is fcarce to patter heard. 

By fuch as wander through the toreft^walks, 

Beneath th' umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the (hade, while heaven defcends 

In univerfal bounty, fhedding herbs, 180 

And fruits, and (lowers, on Nature^s ample lap ? 

Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growtn ; 

And, while the milky nutriment diftils, 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. . 

Thus all day long the full diftended clouds "^2185 

Indulge their genial (lores, and well-ftiower'd earth 
Is^ deep enrich'd with vegetable life ; 
Till, in the wettern (ky, the downw^ird fun 
li?oks out effulgent, trom atiYvdi \\\^ ^\\^ 
Of broken clouds, gay-Jh\W\T\^Vo\\v^\i^^^- "^ 
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The rapid radianrcc inftantaneous Arikes 

Th' illumin'd mounlaifi, through the foreft flreams, 

Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mift, 

Far fmoaking o'er the intermimble plain, 

In twinkling myriads lightu the dewy gems. J95 

Moift, bright, and ffroen» the lahd(kip Idughs arotind. 

Full fwcll the woods ; there cv*ry miific wafee% 

Mix'd in wi?ld conceit wiffh tlac warbling brobks 

Increased, the diftailt bjeafings di the hills. 

And hollow lows rrfponfive From the vales, 200 

Whence blending all the fweeten'd zephyr fprings. 

Meantime refra£led frOm yon Eaftern cload, 

Beflriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenfe ; and every hue unfold^i 

In fair proportion running from the red, sdj 

To where the violet fades into the fky. > 

Here, awful Newton, the diflblving clouds 

Form, fronting on the fun,ihy fhowery prifrti : 

And to the fage-inftrwfeled eye unfold 

The various 'twine of light, by thee difclos'd 210 

From the white mingling maze. Not fo the boy ; 

Ho wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 

Delightlul, o*er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falling glory ; but amaz'd 

Beliolds th' amufive arch before him fly, 215 

Then vanifli quite away. Still night fiKcecdj, 

A foften'd fliade, and faiurated earth 

Awaits the ntommg-beam, to give to Itjjht, 

Rais'd through ten thoufand different plaRic tubes, . 

'riie balmy treafures of the former day. 220 

Then fpring the living herbs, prolufely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond tire poWcr 
Of botanifts to number up their tribes : 
Whether he (leals along the lonely dale. 
In filent fearch ; or through the foreft, rank 22 j 

With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Burfts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain-rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fucb a liberal hand has Naluxe flwtv^ 
72tejr feeds abrwd, blown them aVo av Vtv v«\tA^, ^-^^^ 
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InnuDKrnus mix'd them with the nurfing mold, 

The niolflenin^ current and prolific rain. 

But' who their virtue^ can declare ? who pierce, 

With vifion pure, into thefe fecret ftore«, 

Of heahh, and hie, and joy ? The food ot man, 235 

While yet lie liv*d in innocence, and told 

A length of golden years ; unftcfh'd in blood, 

A ftranger to the lavage arts ot life, 

Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, and difcafe : 

The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 240 

The firft freOi dawn then wak'd the gladdcn*d race 

Of uncorrupted man, nor bluih'd to fee 

The fluggard fleep beneath its facred beam ; , ' 

For their light fl umbers gently fum'd away ; 

And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun, 24 j 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 

Or to thex:heerful tendance ct the flock. 

Meantime the fong went round ; and dance and fport, 

Wifdom and friendly talk, fucceflive. Hole 

Their hours away. While in the rofy val« 250 

Love breath'd his infant fighs, from anguifh free. 

And full replete withblifs; fave the fweet pain. 

That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 

Nor yet injurious aft, nor furly deed, 

Was known among thefe happy fons of Heaven ; 255 

For reafon and benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too look'd fmiling on. 

Clear (hone the flcies, cool'd with eternal gales, 

And balmy i^irit all. The youthful fun 

Shot his belt rays, and Hill the grinrious clouds 260 

Drop'd fatnefs down ; a& o'er the fweUing mead, 

The herds and flocks, commixing, play'a fecure. 

This, when immergcnt from the gloomy wood, 

The glaring lion faw, his horrid lieart 

Was meeken'd, and he join'd in fullen joy. 265 

^r mufic held the whole in perfefci peace : 

Soft figh'd the flute ; the tender voice wa« heard, 

Warbfing the varied heart ; the woodlands to>\vA 

Apply 'd their choir ; and winds atvA. vj^vesi^ ^^^n" ^ 

i^ confonmce. Such w«rc iVvofc ^ixtoc o\ ^^^^^ ^^^ 
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But now thofe white unblcmifli'd manners, whence 
The fabling poets took their golden age, 
Are found no more amid thefe iron times, 
Thefc dregs of life ! Now the diftemper'd mind 
Has loft that concord of harmonious powers, 275 

Which forms the foul of happinefs ; and all 
Is ofTihe poife within ; the paflions all 
Have bnrft their bounds; and reafon, half extin6l, ^ 
Or impotent, or clfe approving, fees 
The foul diforder. Scnfelefs and deform'd, 280 

Convulfive anger florms at large ; or pale, 
And filent, fettles into fell revenge. 
Bafe envy withers at another's joy. 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Defponding fear, of feeble fancies fujl, 285 

Weak and unmanly, loofcns every power. 
Even love itfelf is bitternefs of foul, 
A penfive anguifh pining at the heart; 
Or, funk to fordid mtereft, feels no more 
That noble wifli, that never- cloy 'd dcfire, 290 

Which; felfifh joy difdaining, feeks alone 
To blefs the dearer objefl of its flame. 
Hope fickens with extavagance ; and grief, 
Of life impatient, into madnefs fwells ; 
,Or in dead fiience waftes the weeping hours. 295 

Thefe, and a thoufand mix'd emotions more, 
From ever-changing vicwstof good and ill, 
Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 
With endlefs ftorm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 
The partial thought, a liftlefs unconcern, 300 

Cold, and averting from our neighbor's good ; 
Then dark difguft, and hatred, winding wiles, 
Coward deceit, and ruffian violence : 
At laft, extinft each fotial feeling, fell 
And joylefs inhumanity pervades 305 

And pelrcfies the heart. Nature difturb'd. 
Is deem'd, vindiflive, to have chang'd her courfe. 

Hence, in old dufky time, a deluge came : 
When the deep cleit aifparling orb, that arch'd 
^<? re/zrra/ whalers round, iropeiuous \uW A, *^\^ ' 
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With univerfal burft, into the gulph, 
And o'er the high pirdJiiIlsotfra6lur*d earth 
Wide dafli'd the waves, in undulation vaft ; 
Till, from the centre to the ilreaming clouds^ 
A (horelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. ' 
The Seafons fmce have, with feverer fway, 
Opprefs'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
I Shook forth his wafte of fnows ; and Summer (hot 
His peftilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
o / Green'd all the year; and fruits and bloflbms blulh'd, 
I In focial fweetnefs, on the felf-fame bough. 
i^ Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign*d, favc what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanfe : for then nor llorms 
Were taught to bIov7, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound flspt the waters ; no fulphurious glooms 
Swell'd in the fky, and fent the lightning forth ; 
While fickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fprings of life|^ 
But now» of turbid elements the Iport, " 
From clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward-eating change, 
Our dropping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finKh'd ere 'iis well begun. 

And yet the wholefomc herb neglefcled dies ; 
Though 'with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and healthj and vital powers. 
Beyond the fcarch ot art, 'tis copious bictt. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd, enfanguin'd man 
Is now become the lion of the plain. 
And worfe. The wolF, who from the nifrhtly fold, 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er diunk her milk. 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the lleer. 
At whofe flrong cheft the deadly tiger hangs. 
E'er plough'd for him. They too are temper *d high, ; 
With hunger flung and wild ncccffitv, 
^ Nor iodgei pity in their fhaggy breaih 
I ^iit Man, wnom nature form'd of milder cla\\ 
I With every kind eniolion in \\\^ W^xv, 
I •Ap<' tiu^ht alone to weep ; vjVvW^ U^vaV^x \'^'^ 
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She pours ten thoufand delicacies, herbs. 

And fruits, a/ numerous as the drops of rain, 

Or beams that gave them birth : (hall he, fair form ! 

Who wears fwect fmilcs, and looks ereft on Heaven, 

E'er floop to mingle with the prowling herd, 3^ 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The bead of prey. 

Blood- llain'd, defcrves to bleed ; but yon, ye flocks. 

What have ye done ; ye peaceful people, what. 

To meiit death ? You, wno have given us milk 

In lufcious flreams, and lent us your own coat 360 

Againfl the winter's cold ? And the plain ox. 

That harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs animal. 

In what has he offended ? He, whofe toil. 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp ot harvell : (hall he bleed, 365 

And (Iruggiing groan beneath the cruel hands, 

liven of (be clowns he feeds ? And that, perhaps. 

To fwell the riot of th' autumnal feaft, 

Won by his labour ? Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderly fuggeft : but 'tis enough, 370 

Ip this late age, advent'rous to have touch'd 

Light on the numbers of the Samian fage. 

High Heav'n forbids the bold pjrefumptuous (Irain, 

Whofe wife/l will has fix'd us in a ftate 

That muft not yet to pure perfeftion rife.>. 375 

Now when the firft foul torrent of the brooks, 
S weird with the vernal raini, is ebb'd away, 
And, whitening, down their mofTy-tinflur'd (Iream 
Defcends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 380 

To tempt the trout. The well-dilTembled fly, 
The rod (ine-tapering with elaftic fpring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary fteed the floating line. 
And all thy flender watry (lores prepare. 
But let not on thv hook the tortur'd worm, 385 

Convulfive, twift in agonizing folds; 
Which, by rapacious huHger fwallow'd deep. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding bread 
Oftbc wekk helplets uncomplaining wretch, 
f^rlb pain, and horror to the lender \urA. *>fyi 
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When with liis lively ray the potent fun 
Has pierc'd the dreams, and rous'd the finny race, 
Then, iffuing cheerful, to thy fport repair ; 
Chiet fhould the weftern breezes curling play, 
And light o'er ether bear the fhadowy clouds 395 

High to their fount, tliis day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands waibling round, trace up the brooks ; 
The next, purfue their rocky-channel'd maze, 
Down to the river, in whofe ample wave 
Their liitle naiads love to fport at large, 400 

Juft in the dubious point where with the pool , 
I» mix'd the trembling flrearo, or where it boils 
Around the ftone, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow. 
There throw, nice-judging, the delufive fly ; 405 

And as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eye attentive mark the fpringin^ game, 
Strait as above the furface of the food 
They wanton rife, or urg'd by hunger leap. 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 410 

Some lightly tofling to the grafly bank. 
And to the flielvinc fliore flow-dragging fome, 
"With various hancTproportion'd to their force, • 
If yet too young, and eafily decciv'd, 
A worthlels prey fcarce bends your pliant rod, 415 

Him, piteous ot his youth and the fhort fpace 
He has enjoy'd the vital light of Heaven, 
Soft difengage, and back into the (Ircam 
The fpeckled captive throw>^ But (hould you lure 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots ^20 

Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook. 
Behoves you then to ply your fineft ait. 
Long time he, followmg cautious, fcans the fly ; 
And oft attempts to feize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water fpeaks his jealous fear. 425 

At lafl, while haply o'er the (haded fun 
Pafles a cloud, he defperate takes the death. 
With (ullcn plunge. At once he dari^ ^\cix\^^ 
Deep-Aruck, and runs oul a\\ \\\^\^tv^^^vv V<\t\^. \ 
Tien fecks the fartheft ooze, \\\t ftv^v^\\v^'5,^^^^^> 
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The cavcrn'd bank, his old fecure abode ; 

And flies, aloft, and flounces round the pool, 

Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand. 

That feels him Aill, yet to hi& furious courfe 

Give way, you, now retiring, following now 435 

Acrofs the ftream, exhauft his idle rage : 

Till floating broad upon his breathlels fide, 

And to his fate abandoned, to the (hore 

You gaily drag your unrefifting prize. 

Thus pafs the temperate hours : but when the fun 4:^0 

.Shaices fipni his noon-day throne the fcattering clouds, 

l^ven (hooting lifllefs languor through th3 deeps ; 

'J'hcn fcek the bank where flowering elders crowd. 

Where fcatiei^d wild the lily of the vale 

Its balmy eflcnce breathes, where cow flips hang 445 

The dewey head, where purple violets lurk. 

With all the lowly^ children of the (hade r 

Or lie reclined bcneatbyon fpreading afli, 

Hung o'er the ftecp ; whence, borne on liquid wing, 

The founding culver flioots ; or where the hawk, * 450 

High, in the beetling cliff, his airy nefl he builds. 

There let the cbflic page thy fancy lead 

Through rural fccnes ; fuch as the Mantuan fwain 

Paints in the matchlefs harmony of fong. 

Or catch thyfelf the landflcip, gliding fwifl 455 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 

Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 

And loft in lonely mufmg, in the dream, 
: Confus'd of carelefs folitude, where mix 
' Ten thoufand wanderinjT images of things, 460 

Soothe every guft of pa (lion into peace ; 

All but the fwellings of the foften'd heart;, 

That waken, not difturb, the tranquil mind, \, 
Behold yon breathing profpeft bids the Mufe 

Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 465 

Like Nature ? Can ima^rination boc'ft. 

Amid its gay citation, hues like hers ? 

Or can it mix them w.th that matchlefs fkill, 

And lofc them m each other, as appcais 
Jn every bud that Wows ? It faacy iVvea M^ 
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Unequal fails beneath the plea&ng taflc, 

Ah» what Oiall language do I Ah I where find words 

Tinged with fo many colours ; and whofe power. 

To life approaching, may perfume my lays 

%Vith that fine oil, thofe aromatic' gales, 475 

That inexhauftive flow continual round ? 

Yet, though fuccefslefs, will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths whofe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of mv fong I 480 

Form'd by the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf ! 
Come with thofe downcail eyes, fedate and fweet, 
Thofe looks demure, that deeply pierce the foul, 
"Where, with the light of thoughtful reafon mix'd, 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 485 

Oh come ! and while the rofy-footed May 
Steals blulhing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
^Frelh bloommg Sowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov'd bofom that improves their fweets. 490 

See where the winding vales its lavifh ftores, 
Irriguous, fpreadsrr See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, fcarce oozing through the graft. 
Of growth luxurant ; or the humid bank. 
In ^ir profufion decks. Long let us walk, 495 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of bloflbm'd beans. Arabia cannot boaft 
A fuller gale of joy, than liberal, thence 
Breathes through the fenfe, and takes the ravi(h*d foul. 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 

Full of frefh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers, 
The negligence ol Nature, wide, and wild ; 
Where, undifguis'd by mimic art, Oie fpreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their delicious taflc the fervant bees, 50^ 

la fwarming millions, tend : around, athwart. 
Through the Xoft air, the bufy nations fly, 
Cling to the bud, and with inferted tube, 
Suck its pure eflcnce, its ethereal foul ; 
And oft with bolder wings, x\\e^ lo^\\tv^^^x^ V^^ 

C % 
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The. purple heath, or where the wild thyme growsf, 
And yellow loa^ them with tlie lufcious fpoil. 

At length the finiih'd garden to the view 
Its viftas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd thro* the verdant maze, the hurried eye ftf 
Diftrafted, wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Ol covert clofe, where fcarce a fpcck of day 
Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protraSed fweeps ; 
Now meets the bending fky ; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy lufHed lake, 520 

The foreft darkening round, the glittering fpire 
Th* etheieal mountain, and the diilant main. 
But why fo far excurfive ? When at hand. 
Along thefe blufhing borders, bright with" dew, 
And m yon mingled wildernefs o\ flowers, 525 

Fair-handed Spring unbofoms every grace; 
Throws out the fnow-drop, and the crocus firfi ; 
The daify, primrofe, violet darkly blue. 
And polyanthus of unnumbered dyes ; 
The yellow wall. flower, flain'd with iroff brown ; 550 
And lavifh ftock that fccnts the garden round ; 
From the foft wir.g of vernal breezes (hed, 
Anemonies; auriculas, enriched 
With fhining meal oVr all their velvet leaves ; 
And lull ranunculas ot glowing red, £33 

Then comes the tulip-race, where beauty plays 
Her idle freaks; from family diffused 
To family, as flics the father duft, 
The varied colours run ; and, while they break ' 
On the charra*d e)e, th' exulting florift marks, 540 

With fecret pride the wonders of his hand. 
No gradual bl(X)m is wanting; from the bud, 
Firlt-born of Spring, to Summer's nvjfky tribes : • .1 
Nor hyacinths, of pnr^ft virgin white, 
Low-bent, and blulhing inward ; nor jonquils, 545 

Of potent fragrance ; or Narcifllis fair, 
As o'er -the fabled fountain hanging flill ; 
Nor broad carnaiions ; nor gay-fpotted pinks ; 
Nor, Ibpwerd from every buih, the daraaflc-rofe, 
ImSnitc numbers, delicacies, ImtUs, ^^ 
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With hues on hues expreflion cannot painfi 
The breath of Nature, and her endlefs blooip. 
Hail, Source of Being! Univcrfal Soul-i— 
Of Heaven and earth ! Eflential Prefence, hail ! 
To Thee I bend the knee ; to Thee my thoughts, 555 
Continual, climb ; who, with a mafler-hand. 
Haft the great whole into perleftion touched. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Draw the live eiher, and imbibe the dew : g6o 

By Thee difpos'd into conjcnial foils, 
Stands each attractive plant, and fucks, and fwells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mafs of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal fun awakes 
The torpid fop, detruded to the root 565 

By wintry wmds^ thit now in fluent dance. 
And lively tenRcntation, mounting, fpreads 
All this innumeroiis-colour'd fccne of things. 

As rifmg from the vegetable world 
My theme afcends, with equal wing afcend, 573 

My panting Mufe ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you torth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend inc your fong, ye nightingales ! ohl pour 
The mazy-nmning foul of melody 

Into my varied verfe ! while I dediKe, 575 

From the fh ft note the hollow cuckoo fings. 
The fyniphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
UnknovCn to fame, 'the Pafflon oj the groves. 

When firft the foul of love is fent abroad, 
V/arm through the vital air, and on the heart 580 

Harmonious fcizcs, the gay troops begin. 
In gallant thought to plume the painted wing; 
And try again the long^forgotten ftiain. 
At firft faitit M'aiblc<l. But no fooner grows 
The foft inlufion prevalent and wide, ^85 

Than, all alive, at once their joy o*crfl iws 
In qiufic nnconfin*d. Up fprings the lark, 
Shrill voicM, and loiid, the melfenger of morn ; 
F-re yet the (hadows fly, he mouu\cc\ Vxu*^^ 
Atmd tilt daivtoing clolid^, and Wmiv \\vw \vv^^vs» 'b'^ 
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Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copfe 
Deep tangled, tree irreg[ular, and bulh 
Bending with dewy moifiure, o'er the heads 
Of the coy quirifters that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of harmony..VThe thrufli 
And wood- lark, o'er the kind contending throng 
Superior heard, run through the fweetelt length 
Of notes ; when liftening rhilomela deisns 
To let them joy, and purpofes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The black«bird whiftles from the thorny brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch anfwers from the grove ; 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowing furze 
Pour'd out profufcly, filent. Join'd to thefe 
Innumerous fongfters, in the freflienin^ fliade 
Of new-fprung leaves, their modulation mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw. 
And each harOi pipe, difcordant heard alone. 
Aid the full concert : while the ftock-dove breath< 
A melancholy murmer through the whole. 

Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This wafte of mufic is the voice of love ; 
That even to birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the glofTy kind 
Try every winniujg way inventive love 
Can di£late, and m courtfhip to their mates 
Pour forth their little fouls. Firfl, wide around, 
With diflant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
Endeavoring by at thoufand tricks to catch 
The* cunning, confcious, half-averted glance 
Of the regardlefs charmer. Should ^e feem. 
Softening the leafl approvance to beftow. 
Their colours burnifti, and by hope infpir'd. 
They brifk advance ; then, on a ludden ftruck. 
Retire diforder'd, then again approach ; 
In fond rotation (pread the fpotted wing, 
And Oliver every feather with defire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hahe dL^Nzy^ all as their fancy leads, 
JPleaiiue^ or food, or fccret fatcty ^toixi^v% \ 
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Thjkt Nature's great command may be obcyM*: 

Nor fli the fwect lenfations they perceive, 

Indulg'd in v^ift. Some to the holly-hedge -^ ' 

NeAling repair, and to the thicket fome ; 

Some to the rude proteftion oi the thorn 635 

Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tree 

Offers its kind concealment to a few, 

Their food its infeth, and its mofs their nefls. 

Others apart, lar in the grafTy dale, 

' Or rougheninjf wafte, their liumble texture weavQ^- 640 
But Rjoit in woodJaad folitudes delight, 
In unfrequented gloorts, or Ihaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babblipg brook, 
Whoie murmurs foothc theni aH \\it Ilve-ldijg day. 
When by kind duty fix*d. Among the roots 645 

Of hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive ftream, 
They frame the firft foundation of their domes ; 
Dry fprigs of trees, in artful fabrit laid. 
And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
But refflefs hurry through the bufy air, 650 

Beat by unnumber'd wings. The fwallow fweeps 
The flimy pool, to build nis hanging houfc 
Intent. And often from, the carelels back 
Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 
* 'iJck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobferv'd, 655 
Steal from the barn a ft raw : 'till foft and warm, 
Oleaj;;!, aod complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam afliduous fits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender tafk, 
Or by fharp hunger, or by fmooth delight, 660 

Though the whole loofen'd fpring around her blows, 
Her (ympathizing lover takes his fland 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceatelefs fings 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplics 
Her place a moment, while (he fuddeti flits 6&^ 

To pick the fcanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil iulfil'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfc6l lile^ 
Thtrir brietie bondage breaV, a^xxd com^\o\\'i^^> 

A helphfs family ^ demanding \qo4 ^*^ 
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With conftant clamour : O what pa (Eons then, 

What mehing fentimcnts of kindly care 

On the new parents feize ! Away they fly 

Affeftionate, and undefiring bear 

T^ raoft delicious morfel to their young ; 6 

Which equally diftributed, again 

The fearch begins. Even fo a gentle pair, 

By fortune^ funk, but form'd of generous mold. 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaft, 

In/ome lone cot, amid the diftant wooas, 6> 

Suftain'd alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft, as they weeping, eye their infant train, 

Check their own appetites and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they fcorn : exalting love. 
By the jgreat Father of the Spring infpir'd, 6 

Gives inftant courage to the fearful rsiCCf 
And-to the JimpU.dLXU With fteahhy wing, 
Should fome rude foot their woody haunts moleft, 
Amid a neighboring bufh they filent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 6 

Th' unfeeling fchool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering fwain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
Her founding flight, and then direftly oa 
In long excurfion, flcims the level lawn, 
-To tempt him from her nefl. The wild duck, hence, 
O'er the rough mofs, and o'er the tracklefs waftc 6 
The heath-hen flutters, pious iraud 1 to lead 
The hot purfuing fpannel far aflray. 

Be not the Mufe afliam'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant man 7 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confin*d, and boundlefs air. 
Dull are the pretty flaves, their plumage dull. 
Ragged, and all its brightening luftre loft ; 
Nor is that fprightly wildnefs in their notes, 7 

Which^ clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught fong. 
Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 
// on your bofom innocence can vivt\, 
Mulic engage, or piety ptrluade. 
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But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harfti confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' aftonifli'd mother finds a vacant neft, 715 

By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provifion falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low-droopinff, fcarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar ihade; 
Where, all abandon'd to defpair, (he fings 620 

Her ibrrows through the night, and, on the bough, 
Sole-fitting, ftill at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable flrain . 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Siffh to her fong, and with her wail refbmd. " 725 

But now the feather'd ^outh their former bounds. 
Ardent, difdain ; and, weighing oft their wings, 
. Demand the free pofleffion of the fky : 
This one glad office more, and then diflblves 
Parental love at once, now necdlefs grown. 730 

Unlavifli wifdom never works in vain. 
Tis on fome evening, funny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods. 
With vellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 
Vifit the fpacious Heavens, and look abroad 735 

On nature s common, far as they can fee. 
Or wing, their range and paflure. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, ftill at the giddy verge 
Their refolution fails; their pinions ftill, 
In loofc vibration ftretch'd, to truft the void 740 

Trembling refufe : till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or pufh them off. The furging air receives 
The plumy burden ; and their felf-laught wings 
Win^qw the waving element. On ground 74 j 

Alightei*^ bolder up again they lead, 
*am^r and farther on, the lengthening flight; 
Till, vanifli'd every fear, and every power 
Rou8*d into life and aflion, Ug\vV\u iu 
f Th' dcquiitad parents fee their £oa.urv% i^cc, 1 b"^ 
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And once rejoicing never know them more. ' 

High from the fuipmit of a craggy cliff, 
Hiing o'er the deep,' fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmaft* Kilda's (hore, whofe lonely race 
Re&gn the fetting fun to Indian worlds, ^^g 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 
Now fit to raife a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them from his fort, the towering feat. 
For ages, of hjs empire ; which, in peace, 760 

Unftain'd he holds, while many a league to fea 
He wings his courfe, and preys in diftant ides. 

Should I mjr ileps turn to tne rural feat, 
Whofe lofty elms^nd venerable oaks, 
Invite thew)k, 4te4^gh amid the boughs, 765. 

- In early Spring, his airy city builds, 
And ceafelefs caws amufive ; there weil-pleas'd, 
I might the various polity furvey 

_Of the mix*d houfehold kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chriping family arouud, 77O 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock ; 
Whofe breaft with ardour flames, as on he walks. 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond. 
The fineiy-checker'd duck, before her train, 
Rows garrulous. The (lately- failing fwap 775 

Gives out his fnowy plumage to the gale; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, ana guards his ofier-ifle, 
Proteftive of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatening, reddens ; while the peacock fpreads 780 
His every-coiour'd glory to the fun, 
And fwims in radiant majefty along. 
0*er the whole homely fcene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rdlls 
The' glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck, 785 

w hile thus the gentle tenants of the fliade. 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, below, ru(h furious into flame. 

And Gerce ddhe. Through all his lufly veins 

* The farthtH of the Wcftetn tftia^ ol S«xUu<l. 
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The bull, deep.fcorch'd, the raging paffion feels. 790 

Of pallure (ick, and negligent of food, 

Scarce feen, he wades among the yellow broom, 

While o'er his ample fides the rambling,' fprays 

Luxuriant ftioot ; or through the mazy wood 

Dejefted wanders, nor th' enticing bud jg^ ^ 

Crops, though it preffes on his carelefs fenfe^ 

And oft, in jealous maddening fancy wrapt, 

He feeks the fight ; and idly butting, feigns 

His rival gor*d in every knotty trunk. 

Him ftiould he meet, the bellowing war begins : 800 

Their eyes flafh fury ; to the hollow'd earth, ' 

Whence the fand flies, they mutter bloody deeds, 

And groaning deep, th' impetuous Rattle mix ; 

While the fair heiftr, balmy breathing, near, 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling fteed, 805 

With this hot inipulfe feiz'd in every nerve. 

Nor heeds the rcih, nor hears the founding thong ; 

Klows are not felt ; but tofTing hiah his head, 

And by the well-known joy to diftant plains 

Attracted flrong, all wild he burlls away ; ; 8jo 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies ; 

And, neighing, on th' aerial fummit takes 

Th* exciting gale ; then, fleep-delcending, cleaves 

The head- lon;r torrents foaming down the hills, 

E'en where the madnefs oi the ftraiten'd llrcam 815 

Turns in black eddies round ; fuch is the force 

With which his frantic heart and finews fwell. 

Nor undelighted by the boundlefs Spring 
Are the broad monflers of the foaming deep : 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd, 82s 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the ftrain, and diffonant to fmg 
The cruel raptures of the favage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath fublim'd, 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 825 

The far rcfounding wafte in fiercer bands, 
And growl their hkorrid loves. Bu\ vVv\^ xJwt'^v^sxssR. 
I finjET, enraptur'd, to the Brmth ^iu. 
Forbids, and Jeads me to the mouti\ivcv-\>\ov» > , 

Where £u the iLephcrd on iYi« wc^S^ va\\. 
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Inhaling, healthful, the dercending fun. "* 

Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 

Of various c|||g|ce ; and his fportive iambs. 

This way anotBtf convolved, in friflcful glee, 

Their frolics play. And now the fprightly race S35 

^. Invites them lorlh : when fwift, the fignal given. 

They flart away, and fweep the mafly mound 
' ^That runs around the hill ; the rampart once ^- 

OF iron war, in ancient barbarous times, 

When difunitcd Britain ever bled, S40 

Loft in clernal broil : ere yet fhe grew 

Tb this deep-laid indifToluple ftate, 

Where Wealth and Commerce lilt their golden heads. 

And o*cr our labors. Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world 1 845 

What is this mighty breatkf ye fages, fay, 

That, in a powerful language, felt, not heard, 

Inftrufls the fowls of Heaven ; and through their brcaft 

Thefe arts of love diffufes ? What, but God ? 

Infpiring God ! who boundlefs Spirit all, 850 

And unremitting energy, pervades, 

Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the whole. 

He ceafelels works atone ; and yet a/one 

Seems not to work ; with fuch pcrfcftion fram'd. 

Is this complex flupendous fcheme of things. 6^4* 

But, though conceard, to every purer eye 

Th* informing Author in his works appears : 

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcenes. 

The Smiling God is feen ; while water, earth, 

And air, atteft his bounty ; which exalts 8€d 

The brute creation to this fiiier tbwight, 

And annual melts their undtffignirigiiearta 

Profufely thus in tendernrfs and joy. 
Still let my fong a nobJer note afliime. 

And Cng th* effubve force of Spring on Man : 865 

When Heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 

To raife his being, and ferene his foul. 

Can he forbear tt> join the general fmile . I 

Of Nature ? Can fierce paffloAs ve^ Vv\%>aT^i&, 1 

While every ^flife is p^ace, ^xA evtry gtON^ *1% 
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Is melody 7 Hence I from ihe bounteous walks 

Of flowing Spring, ye fordid fons of earthy 

Hard, and unteeling of another's woe ! 

Or only lavilh to yourfelvcs ; away \ 

But come, ye generous minds, in vflfok wide thought. 

Of all his works, creative hounty burns 

With warmcft beam ; and on your open front 

And liberal e)e, (its, from his dark retreat, 

Inviti'ff modeft want. Nor, till invoked, 

C^n rcitlers goodncfs wait ; your a£live i'earch 880 

Leaves no cold wintry corner uncxplorM ; 

Like filent-working Heaven, furprifiuff oft 

The fonely licart with unexpc6lcd good. 

For you the roving fpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 885 

Defcend in gladfome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the fun Iheds his kindeft rays for you. 

Ye flower of human race I In thefe green daySf 

Reviving ficknefs lifts her languid head : 

Life flows afrefli : and young-ey'd Health exalts 890 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 

To purchafe. Pure fcrcnity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation flill. 895 

By fwift degrees the love of Nature works, 

And warms the bofom ; till at laft fublim'd 

To rapture, and enthuGaftic heat. 

We feel the prefent Deity, and taftc 

The pyr of God to fee a nappy world I 900 

Thelc are the lacrcd feelings of thy Heart, 
Thy heart inlorm'd by reafon s purer ny, 
O i->ttUton, the friend ! thy paffions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large. 
Courting the mufc, thro' Haglcy rark thou flray'fl ; 
The Briiifh Tempe ! There along the dale. 
With woods o'er-hung, and Iha^g'd with mofTy rocks, 
When;e on eacli liana the gufliing waters play, 
And down the rough cafcaac whUc-d^(Kv\\s«^V<\\^ 
Or gleam in lengthen d \\ft'A \\\\qm^ ^\«i. w^^t.'^^ ^ ^i 
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You filent fteal ; or fit beneath the fhade 
©f folemn daks, that tuft the fw^lling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's carelefs hand, 
And pcnfive liflen to the various voice 
#f rural peace : the heids, the flocks, the birds, 915 

'i'hc hollow-whifpering breeze, the plaint of riils 
That purling down amid the twiilcd roots 
Which creep arounJ, their dewy murmurs fliake 
®n the footh'd ear. From theie abftra6^cd oft, pao 

You wander through the philofophic world ; 
Where in bri :::t train continual wonders rife, 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And off, conduiled by hiftoric truth, 
You tread the long extent of backward time, - '925 

Planning, with warm benevolence of mind. 
And hone ft zeal unwarp*d by party-rage, 
Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulph 
To raife her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, thefe graver thoughts 930 
The Mufes charm ; while, with fure tafte refin'd. 
You draw th' infpiring breath of ancient fong ; 
Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov*d Lucinda ihares thy walk, 
With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 935 

Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 
And all the tumult of a guilty world, 
Toft by ungenerous paflions, finks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And as it pours its copious treafurcs forth, 9^3 

> In vary*d converfc, foltening every theme, 
You, frequent pauIing, turn, and fiom her eyes, 
Where meeken'd fcnfc, and amiable grace, 
And lively fweetncfs dwell, enraptnr'd, drink 
That namelefs fpirit of ethereal joy, 945 

Unutterable happinefs ! which love, 
. Alone, beftows, and on ^ /uvor'J few. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whofe fair brow, 
The burfting profpctl fpreads immenfc around : 
^nd //iarch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 0^0 
And verddnt ficJd, and darkening \\c^xV\bttvNv:tu^ 
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And villages cmbofom'd foft in trees, , 

And fpiry towns by furging columns mark'd 

^ Of houfehold (moke, your eye excuiTive roams : 
Wide- ftretching from tlae Hall, in whole kind haunt 955 
The Hofpitable Genius lingers ftill, 
To where the broken landlkip, by degrees, ^ 
Afcending roughens into rigid hills ;. 
0!er which the Cambrian mountains, hike far clouds 
That fkirt the blue horizon, dufky rife. 960 

Flu(h*d by the fpirit of the genial year, 
Now from the virgin's cheek a frefher bloom 
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live' carnation round ; 

. Her lips bluBi deeper fweets ; (he breathes of)X)uth ; 
The fliining. moifture fwells into her eyes 965 

In brighter flow ; her wifliing bofom heaves 
With palpitations wild ; kind tumults feize 
Her veins, and all her yielding foul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dear extatic power, and ficfe: 950 

With fighing languifliment. Ah, then, ye fair I 
Be greativ cautious of your Aiding hearts : 
Dare not th' infeftious figh ; the pleading look, 
Down-cad, and low, in meek fubmiflTion drcft, 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 975 

Prompt t6 deceive, with adulation fraooih. 
Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in the bower. 
Where woodbines flaunt, and rofes flied a couch. 
While Evening draws her crimfon curtains round, 
Truft your foft minutes with betraying Man. 980 

Ana let th' afpiring youth beware or love, 
©f the fmpoth glance beware ; for 'tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent foltnefs pours. 
Then wifdom proftrate lies, and fading f^me 
Diflblves in air away ; while the fond foul^^ 985 

Wrapt in gay vifions of unreal blifs,. 
Still paints th' illufive form ; the kindling grace ;. 
Th'enticing fmile ; the modeft feeming eye. 
Beneath wru)fe beauteous beams, belying Heaven » 
Lurk fearchlefs cunning, crudvy , ^iv^ ^t.'aJ^ \ ^'^ 

And fli/J /aife-wrarbliifg, in \\U cVv^^V^ii. ivc ^ 
D ft 



42 SPRING. 

Her fyren voice, enchanting draws him on ^ 
To guileful fhores, and meads of fata! joyy'' 

Even prefent, in the very lap of love ' * 
Inglorious laid ; while mufic flows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 
Amid the rofefi, fierce Repentance rears 
Her fnaky creft : a quick-returning pang 
Shoots through the confcious heart ; where honor ftil 
And great defign, agiinft th* oppreffive load \ 

©f luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But abfent, what fantaftic woes arous'd 
Rage in each thought, by reftlefs mufing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and Ijlaft the bloom of life ? 
Keglefled fortune flies ; and Aiding fwift, J 

Prone into ruin, fall his fcorn'd affairs. 
•Pis nought but gloom around : the darkened fun 
Lofe5 his light. The rofy bofo?ij'd Spring 
To weening fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a dufky vault, j 

All nature fades extinft ; and flie alone 
Heard, felt, and feen, pofTeffes every thought, 
Pills every fenfe, and punts in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulinefs, tedious friends ; 
And fad amid the fecial band he fits, ] 

Lonely, and unatlentive. Prom his tongue 
Th* unfiniih'd peiiod falls ; while, borne away 
On fwellmg thought, his wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain bofom of his diftant fair ; 
And leaves the femblancc of a lover. fix*d : 

In melancholy fcite, with head declined, 
An-l love-dcje£led eyes. Sudden he ilarts, 
Mhook from his tender trance, and reftlefs runs 
To glimmering fiiades, and fympathetic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling flream, 
Romantic, hangs ; there thro' the penfive duQc 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loft, 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown, amid drooping lilies, fvvells the breeze 
With %hs unceafing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in foft anguiih he confumea iVie dA>f » 
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Nor quits his deep retirement, tilt the moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy Eaft, ' 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in-her train 
L,eaas on the gentie hours ; then forth he walks, 1035 
Beneath the trembling ianguith ol her beam, 
With fofteri'd foul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with hik : or while the world 
And all the fons of Care lie huih'd in ilcep, 
Aflociates with the midnight ihadows dreur ; 1040 

And, fighing to the lonely taper, pours 
His idly-tortur*d heart into the page. 
Meant for the moving meDTcngcr of love , 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With rifing frenzy fir'df But if on bed 1045 

Dviflirious flung, fleep^rom his pillow flics. 
All night he toffes, nor the b.ilmy power 
In any poflurc finds ; till the grey morn 
Lifts her pale luftre on the paler wretch, 
JKxanimate by love : and then perhaps I050 

Exhaufted Nature finks awilc to reft. 
Still interrupted by di Untied dreams. 
That o'er t!.c fick imagination rife, 
And in black colours paint the mimic fcene. 
Oil with the enchantrefs of his foul he talks ; 1055 

Sometimes in crowds diftiefs'd ; or if re;ir*d 
To fecret winding flower-enwoven bowers. 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 
|uft as he, credulous, his endlefs cares 
Begins to lofe in blind oblivious love, I060 

Snatch'd from h:r yielding hand, he knows not how 
Through fore ft lingt*, and long untravel'd heaths 
With cCiToIation brown he wanlers walle, 
In night and temped wrapt; or (brinks aghaft, 
Back, from the bending piecipice ; or wades 1065 

The turbid ftreum below, and llrives to reach 
The faither (horc : wheie, fuccorlefs, and fad, 
She with extended arms his aid implores ; 
But fliives in vain ; borne bv the outrageous flood 
To diftancc down, he rides tfisi liJftY vjan^, vr^^ 

Or whclm*d beneath the boWm^ f^^i^^ ^t^k%% 
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Thefe are the charming agonies of lave, 
Whofe mifery delights. But through the heart 
Should jealoufy its venom once dilwfc, 
'Tis then delightful, mifery no more, W75 

But agony unmix'd, inceirant gaul, 
Corroding every thojught,and blading all* 
Love's paradife. Ye fairy profpeth, then, * 

Ye beds of rcfes, and ye bowers joy, 
farcwel ! Ye gleamings oi depai ted peace, . 1080 

Shine out your laft ! The yellow ting'd plague* 
Internal vifion taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom .imagination wraps. 
Ah! then, inftead of love.enliveaed cheeks. 
Of funny features, and of ardent eyes 1085^ 

With flowing rapture bright, dark looks* fucceed, 
Suffus*d and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded afpeft, and a burning cheek, 
Where the whole poifon^d foul, malignant, fits, 
And frightens love away* Ten thoufand tears l-09Qr» 

invented wild, ten thoufand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondnefs, cat him up 
With fervent anguifli, and confuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, ' ^95^ 

Deceitful pride, and rrfolution frail, 
Giving falfe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 
Afrefh, her beauties on his-^buify thought, 
Her fir ft endearments twining round the foul,. 
With all the witchcraft of enfnartng love. 1 100- 

Strait the frerce ftorra involves his mind anew, 
Flames through the nerves, and. boils along the veins ; 
While anxious doubt diftra£ls the tortured lieart : 
For ev'n the fad affurancc of his fears 
Were eafe to what he. feels. Thus the warm youth, 1 105 
Whom Lov^ deludes into his thorny wilds, 
Through flowery, tempting paths, or leads a life 
Of fevered rapture, or of cruel care ; 
His brighteii aims extinguifh'd all, and. all 
rJJJs ]}vc}y i270jnents running down to waAe. mo 

But happy they ! ihe happieft oi iWu k\wd { 
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Whom gentler ftars unite, and in one fate 

Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 

*Tis not the coarfer tie ot human laws, 

Unnatural oft, and foicign.to the mind, ii»5 

That binds their peace, biitMiarmony itfelf, 

Attuning all their pafTions into love ; 

Where Triendlhip fullexerts her foiteft power, 

Perlcft efteem enliven'd by defire 

Inef&ble, and fympathy ot foul ; 1 120 

-Thought meeting thongl-.r, and will preventing will, 

With boundlefs' confidence : for nought but love 

Can anfwer love, and render bllfs fecute. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To blefs himfelf, from fordid parents buys 1125 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care 

Well- merited, confume his nights and days : 

Let barbarous nations, whpfe inhuman love 

Is wild defirc, fierce as the funs they feel ; 

jLet eaftern tyrants irom the light of Heaven 1130 

Seclude their bofom flaves, meanly poflefsM 

Of a mere, lifelqfs, violated form : 

While ihofe whom love cements in holy faith, 

Arid equal.trant2oit, free as Nature live, 
\ Difdaining lear.'' What is the world to them, 1135 

Its pomp, lis plea.["urc, and its nonfcnfe all ! 

Who In each otiicr clafp whatever fair 

High fancy loinis, and lav (h hearts can wifh ; 
t^fic^clhing than beauty dearer, Hiould they look 

Or^on the mind, or luind-illumin'd face ; 1140 

Truth, goofJncfs, honor, harmony, and love. 

The richeft bounty of indulgent Heaven. 

Meanwhile a Imiling offspring rifcs round, 

And mingles both their graces. By degrees. 

The human bloHom blows ; and every day, 1145 

Sofi as it rolls along, ihcws lome new charm. 

The father's luftre, ana the mother's bloom. 

Then infant rcafon grows apace, and calls 

For the kind hand of an affiduous care. 

Delightful talk ! to rear the tcnAet v\\o\^^\\^ v\t:^ 

To /each (he young idea ho\^' 10 Q:\oox^ 
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To pour the frefli inftruflion o'er th« mind, 

To breathe th* enlivening fpirit, and to fix 

The generous purpofe in the glowing breaft.. 

Oh f fpeak the joy ! ye, whom the fudden t^c i t^c. 

Surpriies often, while ye look around, ^ ■ 

And nothing ilrikcs youc eye but Gghts of bllfs. 

All various Nature preffing on the heaii : 

An elegant fufficiency,^ content, 

Ketirement, rural quiet, iriendihip, books, ll6a 

Eafe and alternate labor, ufeful life, ' 

Progreflive virtue, and approving Heaven. 

Thefe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love ; 

And thus their moments fly. The Seafon* thus, 

As ceafelcfs round a jarring world they roll, iiSg, 

Still find them happy ; and confentirg Spring 

Sheds her own rofy garlands on their heads : 

'Till evening comes at laii, ferene and mild ;. 

When, after the long vernal day ol life^ 

Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells i'J7a 

With many a proof of recolle£led love. 

Together down they fink in focial fleep ; 

Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 

To f(;e»es where love and Wifs immortal reignw 



THE ARGUMENT. 

ThtfuhjtB propofcd. Invocation, Addrefs to Mr. D^d* ^ 

dington. An introduSory rcfltElion on the motion of 

the heavenly bodies ; whence thefuccejjion oj the Jettons* 

As the face of nature in this feafon is altnofl unifvrm^ 

the progrefs of the poem is a defcription of a Sumtner^s 

day. The dawn, Sun-rifing, Hy?nn to the Sun, 

Forenoon, Summer infeils defcribed. Hay-making, 

Sheep flieering, . Koon-day, A woodland retreat. 

Groupofherl^jSiikd flocks, A folemn grove; how it 

cf-tRs a contemptaJtive mind, A cataraEl^ and rude 

fcene. View of Summer in the torrid zone. Storm of 

thunder and lightning, A tale. The ftorm over, afe- 

rene afternoon, ^aJKij^^iri Jlour oi walking, Tran^ 

fition to the profped of a rich, well- cultivated country ; 

fu:hich introduces a panegyric on Great- Britain. Sun* 

"fd. Evening, Night, Summer meteors* A comet. 

The whole concluding with the praife of phllofophy. 
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^ROM brightening fields of eiher fair riifclos'd. 
Child ot the Sun, rel'iilgent Summkr comes, 

pride of youth, and felt through Nature's depth : 
_JC comes attended by the fuhry hours, 
^ATnd ever- fanning breezes, on his way, 5 

While, trom his ardent look, the turning; Spring 
Averts her blufliful face ; and earth and fkics, 
All-frtiiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me haflc into the mid- wood fhadc, 
Where fcarcc a liui-bcaiii wanders ihrongli the gloom ; 
And on the dark-green grafs, befidc the brink 
Of haunted iiream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And fing the glories of the circling VMr. 

Come, Inlpiration ! from thy hcnmt feat, 15 

By mortal fcldom found : may Fancv dare. 
From thy fix'd ferious eye, and raptur'd glance 
I Shot on furrounding Heaven, to ileal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every p(>wcr 
Exalting to an ccftacy of foul. 20 

-—LAnd inou, my youthful Mufe's early fiiend, 
In whom the human grac(!s aU unite : « 

Pure light of mind, and tcndcrnefs of hcait ; 
Genius, and wifdom ; the gay focial (enlc, 
By decency chaflis'd ; goodncfs and wit, 2j 

In feldom meeting harmony combiri'd ; 
Unblemifh'd honor, and an a6live zeal 
For Britain's gloiy. Liberty, and Man : 
O DoDi)lNCTON ! aitend my rural fong, 
Stoop to my theme, ififpiiit cvejy line, 30 

And teach me to dcfervc thy jull applaufe. 

With what an awful world revolving power, 
Wcic iirft th' unwieldy planets launch' d •^\.^n\'^ 
Th* iJJimifafaJe void ! T\u\s Vo xcwmw^ 
Amid the Qux of many ihout'^tv^ n^^\^> 
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That oft has fwcpt the toiling race of men, 

And all their labored monuments away. 

Firm, unremiuing, matchlefs, in their courfe ; 

To the kind-tciiiper'd change of night and day, 

And ol ihc Scalons ever Sealing round, 40 

Minutely faiihlul : . Such th' all-pekfect Hand ! 

That pois*(!, irpcls and rules the ftcady whole. 
When now no more th* alternate Twins are fir*d 

And Cancel reddens with the folar blaze, 

Short is tlie dtA.btful empire of the night ; 45 

And loori, obfervant of approaching day, 

The meek-cy'd Morn appears, moJher of dews. 

At i'liii fiiint gleaming in ihe dappled Eaft ; 

Till far o'er eiher Ipicads the widening glow ; 

And, from before the luftre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away J With quicken'd ftep^ 

Brown Night retires : Young Day pours in apace^ 
^.'And ('iKT-s all the lawny profpeft wide. 

The dripping rock, the mountain's mifty top 

Swell on tLj flghtp and brighten with the dawn. ^j 

Blue, thiGUgh the dufk, the fmoaking currents fliine ; 

And from The bladcd field the fcaiful hare 
' Limps awkward : while along the forell glade 
. The wild d^er trip, and often turning gaze 

At early pallengers. Mufic awakes 60 

The native voice of undifTembled joy : 

A.nd thick around the woodland hymns arife. 

Ruus'd by the cock, the foon-clad fliepherd leaves 

His moHy cottage, where with peace he dwells ; 

And from the ciowded fold, in oider, drives 65 

1-Iis flock, to tafle the verdure of the morn. 
Falfeiy luxurious, will not man awake;. "^ 

And, fpiinging from the bed of floih, enjoy 

The cool, the fragrant, and the fil^nt. hour, 
.To meditation due and facred fo'.'^? * 70 

For is there aught in flccp can charm the wife ? 

To lie in dead oblivion, lofmg half 

The fleeting mom/^Tnts of too flibrt a life ; 

Tofj/ extJnSHon ol th' enlighten'dfoul I 
"O/- clfe to Icvenlh vanity alive, lot 
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Wildcr'd, and toffing thro* diftcmper'd dreams ? 

Who would in fuch a gloomy ftate remain 

Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufe 

And every blooming plcafure w^lt without, 

To blefs the wildly devious morning- wal^-^ '^ 80 

'But yonder comes the powerful King oi' Day, 
Rejoicing in the Eafl. The IclTcning cloud, 
The kir.dHng azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illum'd with fluid gold, his near approach' 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent alL ^ 85 

ADaht the dew-bright earth; and colof^air, 
He looks in boundiefs majeily abroad ; 
And flic'ds the {hining day, that burni(h*d plays 
On rocks, and hills^ and towers, and wand'ring ftreaitis, 
High-gleaming from afar. Prime checrervLighi 1 . 90 
Of all material beings firff, and befl ! ^ 
Efflux divine I Nature's refplendent robe ! 
Without whofe vefting beauty ail were wrapt 
In unelTential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of furrounding Avorlds ! in whom-beft feen 95 

Shines out thy Maker I May I (imr of thee ?■' 

'Tis by thy fee ret, ffrong, attraftive force, 
As with a chain indiffoluble bound, 
Thy fyflero rolls entire ; from the far bourne 
Of utmoft Saturn, wheeling wide his iound 100 

Of thirty years ; to Mercury, whofe diik 
Can fcarce be cauprht by philofophic eye ; 
Loll in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 
'.'Informer of the planetary train! 
Without whofe quickening glance their cumbrous Oibs 
Were brute unlovely mals, inert and df?ad, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being vJait on the^ ! .. 
Inhaling Ipirit ; from th' unfelter'd minu, 
Br ihee fublim*d, down to the daily race, tio 

The mixing myriads of thy fetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo thine, 
Parent of Seafons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as xhroug).^ v\^^» v^'^ ^.vNvcvi\Tv^ 
Annual, along the bright ecWpuc 102.^, 
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In world-rejoicing flate, it moves fublime. - 
Meantime th' expecting nations, circled gay 
With all ibe vaiious tribes ot fooutul earth, 
Implore thy bounty, or fend gratelul up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car 
High-feen, the Seafons lead, in fprightly dance 
Plarmcnious knit, the rofy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loole, the timely Rains, 
Of bloom etliereal the light-footed Dews, 
And foftenM into joy the furly Storms. 
Thefe, in I'uccedive turn, with lavifh hand, 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance fliower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits ; till, kindling at thy to 
From land to land is flulh'd the vernal year. 
'• Nor to the furlacc of enliven'd earth, 
Guceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods, 
Her liberal trell'es, is thy force confin'd : 
£ut to the bowel'd cavern darting deep, 

• The mineral kinds confefs thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble (hines : 
Hence labor draws his tools ; hence burnifli'd W 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commeice b 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

The unfruitful Jock itfeU iropregn'd by thee. 
In dark retirement forms the lucid ftone. 

. The lively diamond diinks thy pureft rays, / 
Collcfled light, compaH ; that, polifli'd bright, 
And all its native lullre let abroad. 
Dares, as it fparklcs on the fair one's breaft, 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glov. 
And wiih a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the fapliire, folid ether, takes 
Jls hue cerulan ; and, of evening tinft, 
" The purple- ill earning amethyft is thine. 
With thy own fmile the yellow topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verduie dyes tlie robe ot Spring, 
VV/jcn fird (he gives it to the (buthern j^^ale, 

J Ada the green emerald Qiows.^ *^u\,^\\ eois^ow 
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Thick through 4^wbitening opal play thy beams ; 
Or, flyirt pgyfrraf Trom its uiriace, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues. 
As the fcite varies in the gazer's hand. 
.The very dead creatiQn, from thy touch, 160 

Affumes a mimic lifcr^fSy thee refin'd, 
In brighter mazes, the relucent ftream 
?\r/$ o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt, 
Projefling horror on the biacken'd flood, 
SoUens at thy return. The defert joys 165 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep, 
Seen from fome pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoft verce, 
Aeillefs, reflets a floating gleam. But this, 1 70 

And all the much tranfported mufe can fing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe, 
- Unequal far ; great delegated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below Jj. 

How fliall I then attempt to fing of Him ! ' 17.5 

Wl^o, Light Himfelf, in uncreated light 
Invefted deep, dwells' awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken; 
Whofc fir.gle flnile has, from the firft of time, 
Kll'd, overflowing, all thofe lamps ot Heaven, 180 

That beam forever through the bound lefs flcy : 
But, fhould he hide his face, the aftonilh'd fun, • 
And all the extinguifli'd ftars, would loofening reel 
Wide from their fphcres, and chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 185 

Almighty Father I filent in thy praife, 
Thy works themfelves would raile a general voice, 
^*cn in the depth of folitary woods, 
By human foot untrod, proclaim thy power, 
{^i to the quire celeftiaf Thee refound, 190 

^'eternal caufe, fupport, and end of all ! 

To mc be Nature's volume broad difplay'd ; 
And to perufe its alUioftru6ling page. 
Or, haplv catching infpiraVvou \\^eivc^^ 
Some caCy palTage, raplui'd, lo M^u^\^^, "^^^ 
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My folctlclight ;.* as through the falling glooms 
Penfive I ftray, or with the rifing dawn 
On Fancy's eag!c-wing excurfive foar. ' 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 2oo 

And morning fog.^, that hover'd round the hills 
In paity-color*d bands ; till wide unveird 
The face of Nature fhiiies, from where earth feems, 
Far ftretch'd around, to meet the bending fphere. 

Half in a blufh of cluftering rofes loft* 205 

Dew-drcpping Coolnefs to the (hade retirips ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 
By gelid founts and carelefs rills to mufe ; 
\Vhiie tyrant Heat, difpreading through the fky. 
With rapid fway, his burning influence dairts . 210^ 

On man, and beaft, and herb, and tepid ftrespBJ 

Who can unpitying, fee the flowery race, • 
Shed by the morn, their new-flufli'd Woom refign, 
Before the pai'ching beam ? So fade the fair, 
When fevers revel through their azure veinsv 2 15 

But one, the lofty follower of the fun. 
Sad when he fets, fliuts up her yellow leaves, 
Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns. 
Points her enamour'd bolom to his ray. 

Home from his morning tafk, the fwain retreats ; 220 
His flock bofoie him ftepping to the fold. 
While tl-o fiill-uddei'd mother lows around 
Tbe cheerful cottage, then cxpefting food. 
The food ci innocence and health ! The daw. 
The rook and mag-pie, to the grey-grown oaks 225 

That the calm village in their verdant arms. 
Sheltering, embrace, direft their lazy flight ; 
Where on the mingling boughs they fit embowered, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours -arife. 
Faint, underneath, the houfehold fowls convene ; 230 
And, in a corner of the buzzing (hade. 
The houfc-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies 
OutJircicWd, and fleepy. In his flumbers, one 
Audcks the nitrhtly tiuef, and one exults 
O'er bill and dale ; till wak^rfd by \\\t >N^^^t ^'S 
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They darting fnapjKNor (hall the Mufe difdatn 

To let the httle noify fummer-race 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her fong : 

Not mean, though fimple ; to the fun ally'd, 

From him they draw their animating fire. t^b 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborne, 
Lighter, and full of foul. From every cnink, 
And fccret corner, where they flept away 
The wintry florms ; or rifing from their tombs, 245 

To higher life ; by ipyriads,^brth at once. 
Swarming they poui^Ai^all^die vary'd hues * 

Their beauiy-bcaming parent can difclofe. 
Ten thoufand forms ! ten thoufand different tribes I 
People the bla^e. To funny waters fome - «5 

Bv t'atal in(lin6l fly ; where on the pool 
They, fportive, wheel ; or, failing down the ftreara, 
Arc fnatch*d immediate by the quick eyed trout, 
Or darting falmon. Through the green-wood glade 
Some loyc to ftray ; there lodged, amus'd and fed, 255 
In the frefli leaf. Luxurious, others make 
The meads their choice, and vifu every flower, 
And every latent herb : for the fwect talk, 
To propagate thcif klndl, and where to wrap. 
In what (oft beds* their young yet undifclos'd, 260 

Employ's their tender care. Some to the houfc, 

. The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their fhght ; 
Sip round the pale, or talte the curdling cheefe : 

' Olr, tnadvertant, from the milky flream 
They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl, 265 

'W^th powerlcfs wings around them wrapt, expire. 
yBut chief to heedlcfs flies the window proves 
A coniiant death ; where, gloomily rctir'd 
The villain fpider lives, cunning, and fierce. 
Mixture abhorred ! Amid a mangled heap 270 

Of carcafes, in ea^rer watch he fns, 
O'erlooking all his waving fnares around. 
Near the dire cell the dread Icfs wanderer oft 
Pafl'es, as oft the ruffian lho\*s \V\^ \tot\v \ 
The prey at Uli cnfnai'd, Uc dic^d^ivA ^^xx.^, ^^ 



S6 SUMMER- 

With rapid glide, along the leaning tine ; 

Andy fixing in the wretch bis cruel fangs. 

Strikes backward, grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing 

And (hriller found declare exiren^e diftxeis, 

Add a(k the helping hofpitable band* ^ 280' 

Refounds the living furf ace of the ground : 
Nor undeligbtful is the ceafeiefs hum, 
To him who mufes through the woods at noon ; 
Or drowfy fhepherd, as he lies reclin'd. 
With balt-fhut eyes, beneath the floating Ihade 285 

Of willows grey, clofe crowding o'er the brook. 
Gradual, from thefe what numerous kinds defcend, 
Evading e'en the microfcopic eye ! 
Full Nature fwarm3 with life ; one wond'rous mafs 
Of animals, or atoms organized, • 290 

Waiting the vital Breathy when Parent* Heafven 
Shall bid his fpirit blow. The hoary ten, 
In putrid dreams, emits the living cloud 
Of peftilcnce. Through fubterranean cells. 
Where fearching fun-beams fcarce can find a way, 395 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its foft inhabitants. Secure^ 
Within its winding citadel, the flone 
Holds multitudes. ' But chief the foreft boughs, 
That dance unnumber*d to the playfilkl breeze^ 3C0 ' 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the namelefs nations feed- 
Of evanefcent inftfts. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green, invifible. 
Amid the floating ^^erdure millions ftray,; - 305 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, foothes, 
Inflames, refrelhes, or exalts'the tafle, 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the fiream 
Of pureft chryftal, nor the lucid air. 
Though one tranfparent vacancy it feems, 310 

Void of their unfeen people. Thefe, conceal'd 
By the kind art of forming Heaven, efcape 
ThegTofftT eye of Man : tor, it the worlds 
In §vorlds inclosed /hould on his feufes burfi^ 
-From cares embroGgil, and the neftaj'dbovfX, ^\«^ 
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He would abhorent tura; and in dead night, 
When filence fleeps o*er all, be ftunn'd with noife. 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wifdom, as it aupht was forra'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 3^^ 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronc^ince 
His works unwife, ot which the fmallefl part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of her mind ? 
As if upon a full proportion'd dome, 
On fwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art ! 3«5 

A critic-fly, whofe feeble ray fcarce fpreads 
An inch around, with blind prefumption bold, 
Should dare to tax the nru6hire of the whole. 
And lives the man, whofe univcrfal eye 
Has fwept at 0ncc th' unbounded fcheme of things ; 330 
Mark'd their dependance fo, ami firm accord, 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That ihis availeth nought ? Has any feen 
The mighty chain of beings, leiFening down, 
JFrom infinite Perfefclion to the brink 335 

Of dreary nothing, defolate abyfs I 
From which aftonifh'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 
Till then alone let zealous praife afcend, 
And hymns ot holy wonder, to that Power, 
Whofe wifdom fhmes as lovely on our minds, 34O 

As on our fmiling eyes his fervant-fun. ■ 

Thick in yon flream of light, a thoufand ways. 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolved. 
The quivering nations fport ; till, tempeft-wing*d, 
Fierce Winter f weeps them Irom the face of day. 345 
IVen fo luxurious men, unheeding, pafs 
An idle fummcr-!ife in fortune's ihine, 
A feafon's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 340 

Behind, and (Irikes them from the book of life. 

Now fwarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The ruflic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Ilcalthlul andilrong; f uU a^ xVie ^UTKvm^x \^^^ 
Blown by prevailing iuns» vViC tu^A'^ mixV 
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Half naked, fwelling on the fight, and all 

Her kind led. graces burning o'er her cheek. 

li'en ftooping age is heie ; and infant-hands 

Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 

Overcharged, amid the kind oppreflion roll, 

Wide flics the tedci V grain ; all in a row 

Advancing broad, or wheeling round :hc field, 

They fpicad the breathing harvcil to the fun, 

That throws lefrefhlal round a rural fmcil : 

Or, as they rake the green- appearing ground, 36 

And drive the duiky wave along ihe mead. 

The ruffet hay-coclc rifes thick behind, 

In order gay."^ While, heard fronr) dale to dale, 

Waking the breeze, refounds the blended voice 

Of happy labor, love, and focial glee. r> 370 

Or lufhing thence, in one diffufive bana. 
They drive the troubled flocks^ by many a dog 
CompelTd, to where ihe mazy/Tonning brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this baniAnrupt and high, 
And that fair-fp reading in a pebbled ftiore. 375 

Urg'd to the giddy bank, much is the toil. 
The clamour much of men, and boys, and dogs. 
Ere the foft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly fidcs^ And oft the Twain, 
On fome impatient feizing, hurls them in : 380 

Embolden'd then, hpr hefiiating more. 
Fall, fall, tliey plunge amid the flafhing wave,. 
And panting lauor to the farther (hore, 
' Repeated this, till deep the well-wafli*d fkcce 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 385 

The trout is banifh'd by ihe fordid ilrcam ; 
Heavy and dripping to the Ircczy brow 
Slow move ihe liirmltTs race ; where, as they fpread 
Their fwcfling tieafures to the funny ray. 
Inly diflurb'd, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, toft from rock to rock, 
Jnceffani bleatings run around the hi!!!;. 
At Jali, of fn&wy white, the gathcr'd flocks 
Arc in the watt/ed pen innuriierous ^xcWA. ^«^c 
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Head above head ; and, ranged in lufty rows, 
The fliepherds fit, and whet the founcing (hears. 
The houfcwifc waits to roll her fleecy ftorcs. 
With all her gay-dreft maids attending round. 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enthroned, 400 

Shines o*er the reft, the palloral queen, and rays 
Her fmiles, fweet-beaming, on her flicpherd-king ; 
While the glad circle round them yield their fouls 
To fellive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous talk goes on apace : 405 

Some mingling llir the melted tar, and fome. 
Deep on the new-fhorn vagrant's heaving fide, 
To ftamp his matter's cypher ready ftana; 
Others th' unwilling wettier drag along ; 
And^ glorying id his might, the fturdy boy 410 

Holds by the twilled horns the indignant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft. 
By needy man, that all-depending lord, 
How roeek, how patient, the mild creature lies 1 
What foitnefs in its melancholy face, 415 

What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
fear not, yejgentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid flaughter that is o'er you wav'd ; 
No, 'tis the tender (wain's welKguided (hears, 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 420 

Borrow'd your fleece, 10 you a cumbrous load, 
Wlj fend you bounding to your hills again.,' 
ij A fimple fcene I yet hence Britannia feeif 
Her folid grandeur rife : Hence (he commands 
Th' exalted (lores of every brighter clime. 425 

The treafures of the fun without his rage : 
' Hence fervant all, with culture, toil and arts, 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublime, and now, even now, 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humble coafl, 430 

Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

'Tis raging noon : and vertical, the fun 
Darts on the head direCl his forceful ta.^'i. 
O'er Heaven and. earth, far as l\\t t^t\^\w^cn^ 
Can fweep, a dazling deluge teigcv^ •, ^tvdi i\\ ' 
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From pole to pole is undiftinguifbed blaze. 

In vain the fight, dejeSed to the ground, 

Stoops for relief ; thence hot-afcending fleams, 

And keen refleftiort pain. . j Deep to the root f' ?. "^ 

Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 440 

And (lippery lawn an arid hue difclofe, 

Blaft fancy's bloom, and wither e'en the foul. 

Echo no more returns the cheerful found 

Of (harpening fey the : the mower finking heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'd ; 445 

And fcarce a chirping grafs-hopper is heard 

Through the dumb mead. Diitrefsful nature pants : 

The very ftreams look languid from afar; 

Or, through the th' unfhelter'd glade, impatient fecm 

To hurl into the covert of the grove, 4J0 

.AlUconquering Heat, oh! intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing tempels potent thus 
Beam not fo fierce ! Incellant ftill you flow, 
And flill another fervent flood fucceeds, 
Pour'd on the head prbfufe. In vain I figh, 455 

And reftlefs turn, and look around for night ; 
Night is far off ; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happv he ! who, on the funlefs fide 
Of a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd. 
Beneath the whole collefied (hade reclines : 460 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine- wrought, 
And frefh bedcw'd with ever-fpouting lireams, 
Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 
Unfatisfy'd, and fick, toffes in noon : 
Emblem inflru£live of the virtuous man, 465 

Who keeps his tempered mind ferene and pure, 
And evei^paffion aptly harmoniz'd. 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye fhades I ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks I 470 

Ye afhes wild, refounding o'er the fteep I 
Delicious is your fhelter to the foul, 
A8 to the bunted hart the fallying fpring. 
Or liream falUQov/ing^ that his fwellm^ Gdes 
I^vc8^ as he floats aiong the herbag'dWviiV.. \ 
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CooU through the nerves, your plcafin? comfort glides ; 
The heart beats glad ; the Vrefh -expanded eye 
And ear refume their watch ; the lincws knit ; 
And Hie fhoots fwift through all the lighten'd limbs. 

Around th' adjoining brook, that purls along 480 

The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock. 
Now fcarcely moving througn a reedy pool, 
Now itarting to a fudden dream, and now 
Gently diffused into a limpid plain ; 
A various groupe the herds and flocks compofe, 485 

Rural confufion ! on the grafly bank 
Some ruminating lie; while others fland 
Half in the flood, and. often bending, fip 
The circling furfaceryth the middle droops 
The ftrong laborious ox, of honeft front, 493 

Which incompos'd he fhakes ; and irom his fides 
The troublous in{e6ls laihcs with his tail 
Returning ftill. Amid his fubjeCls fafe, 
Slumbers the monarch fwain ; his carelefs arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fuftain'd ; 49^ 
Here laid his fcrip, with Wholefome viands fill'd ; 
There, lillening every noife^ his Watchful dog. • 

Light fly his flumbers ; if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies faften on the herd. 
That ftartling fcatters from the (hallow brook, 500 

In fearch of lavifh flream. Tolling the foam. 
They fcorn the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain, 
Through all the bright fe verity of noon ; 
While from their laboring breafls, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 505 

■1 Oft in this feafon too the horfe, provok'd. 
While his bi^ finews full of fpirits fwell, 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat oi blood. 
Springs the hioh fence ; and o'er the field effus'd, 
D^its on the gloomv flood, with fledfaft eye, 810 

And heart ellrang'd to fear : his nervous cheift 
Luxurient and ereft ! the feat of ftrength ! 
Bears down th* oppofing Rieaim \ QAs.^wOc^.^\^'^v^'^^^^ 
He takes the river at tedoubX^di ^t^vi^^v^N 
And with wide noftiils, fuoiutv^, ^vcca ^^ -w-sh^- 
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Still let mc pierce into tlic midniglit depth 
OF yonder grove, o\ wildeft largcil growth : 
'i hat, lorming high in air a woodland quire,. 
Nods o'er the mount bene^ih-i At every flep, 
iJolcmn and flow, the (hadowT blacker tali, ^ao 

And all is awful liflening gloom around. 

Thefe arc tlie haunts ol Meditation, ihefe 
The fctncs wlicrt- ancient bards th' infpiring brealli, 
Kxtatic, !c:!t ; and trom this woild relir'd. 
Con verb \i '.villi iugcls and immortal forms, » 523 

I On gracious crrifffns bent : 'itt 'fa vc the fall U' >■ i ^' . 
I Of \ii:uc llmt:|jl ng on the brink of vice ;.,•). .. ^i..o>v 
In waking whilpcrs, and repeated dreams, /^ ..f 

To bint pure thought, and )X09a the favor'd fou! ^^ y *^'^ 
Tor tutuie tiials fated to prepare ; ^ "^ ^536 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 

His Mufe to beKcr themes : x^iomic the pangs 
Of dying woith, and from thejj;itrioi's breafk, 
'(Backwaid to iflingle in dciefled war, 
I'rjiut foremoll when enga^*d) taiurn the death ; 535 

'And numberlefs fuch offices of love 

Daily, and nightly, zealous to-perform.. '- ■ 
Shook fudden from the bolom of the fty, 

A thoufand (hapcs or glide athwart the duft, 54O 

Or flail: majefHc on. *Deep-rous*d I leel 

A facred terror, a.feverc delight, 

Creep through my mortal frame ; and thus, methinks, 

A voice> than human more, th* abflraCled ear 

01 fancy flukes. •* Be not of us afraid. 

Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 545 

Yrom the fame Parent Power our beings drew, 

The fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit. 

Once fome of us, like thee, through ftormy life, 

Toil'd, tempcft-beatcn ere we could attain 
'This holy calm, this haimony of mind, 550 

Where puiity and peace immingie charms. 

Then fear not us ; but with refponfivc long, 

Ami^ ihc fe dim receUes, undiftuib'd 
By noii'y folly an(jl difcordant vice, 
0/ Nature £ng witli us, and Nature's God. ^ hhh 
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Here frcqnrnt, st the vifionary hour, 
Wlicii nuifing inidni;;hl reigns, or filcnt noon, 
Angelic harps are in lull concert hc»ir(3, 
And voices chauntin;; from the wood-crown'J hill. 
The flecj>cnin'; d.ile, or ininoll lylvan glade : 5 

A privilc^Tc hclhnv'd by r.s, a!i>ne, 
On Contcmpldtion, or the iiallow'd car 
Of Puct, fweliing to feraplnc drain." 
-^- And art ihou, * Stanley,- ^* that facrcd band ? 
AIuS, for us too fjon ! Though raisM above ^6^ 

'1 he reach of human pain, above the (light 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of fadly pieas'd remcmbrp.nce, mufl thou feci 
A molhei s love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who fecks thee flill, in many a former fcenc ; 570 

^i.-.t Seeks thy fair form, thy lovdy-bcamin^j eyes, 
Tliy pleating converfe, hy gay lively (enfe 
Inipir'd : where moral wifcfom mildly fhonc, 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glowM 
In all her fmilcs, without forbidding pride. 575 

^/"But, O thcjfQTi^il of parents f wipe ihy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger (elf, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightenM mint! and gentle woiih. 5^0 

Beliere the Mufe: the wintry blallof death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they fpread, 
pPncaili the iicavculy be mi of l/iii'Jiter funs, 
Through endicfs ae.es, into higher powers. 
■ Thus up the nioimt, in airy viHon raj.t, ,^^J 

1 »lr:iy, u 'ardlcls whither ; till the foiuid 
Of a near fall of water, every fciifc 
Wakes from the ch.irm of tho-i^ht ; f.vl ft- fin inking back, 
clieck my (leps, and view the biokcii fcene. 
'Smooth to the (helving brink a copious flood 590 

oils fair and plaxrid ; wlicrc coilcttod all, 
\ One impetuous torrent, down the fteep 
thundeiiiig (hoots, and Ihakcs \V\c co\x\\u>3 tovvcA- 
Ayeur.g IMy, v»cll knowa to iUc \uV\\av» v*Vvo ^\^^ %xvVwh^>v. 
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At fiift, an azure fliect, it ruflies broad ; 

Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, , 595 

And from the bud rcfounding rocks below 

Dafh'd in a cloud of foam, it fends aloft 

A hoary imi\, and forms a ccafejefs fliower. 

Nor can the torturM wave here find rcpofe ; . 

But, raging ft ill, amid the fhaggy rocks, 600 

Now flafhcs o*er the fcatterM fragments, now 

Aflcint the hollow'd channel rapid daits ; 

And falling tafl from gr.iHual Hope ti) (lope. 

With wild infra£led couifc, and Icffen'd loar. 

It gains a fafer bed, and deals, at laft 605 

Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliff, to whofe dark brow 
He chngs, the fleep-afccnding eagle foars, 
With upward pinions thro* the flood of day ; 
And, giving full his bofom to the blaze, 610 

Gains on the fun ; while all the. tuneful race, 
Smit by affli6iive noon, diforder'd droop. 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
Refponfive, force an interrupted ftrain. 
The ftock-dove only through the foreft cooes, 615 

Mournfully hoarfe ; oft ceafing from his plaint, 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The fad idea of his nmrder'd male, 
Struck from his fide by fa vage fowler's guile, 
Acrofs- his fancy comes ; and^^n refounds 620 

A louder fong of forrow through the grove. 

Befidc thedcwy border let me fit. 
All in rlie frefhnefs of the humid air ; 
There in that hollow'd rock, grotcfque and wild^ 
An ample chair mofs-lin'd, and over-head 625 

By flowering umbrage fhaded ; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th'cxtrafted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I tafte the fweetncfs of the Hiade, 
While Nature lies around deepIuIlM in noon, 630 

JVour came bold fancy, fpreaa a daring flight, ' if 

And view the wonders of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting I with wbofe xag|& coviv^^x'^ ! 
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Yon blaze is feeble, and yon fkies are cool. 

See, how at once ihe bi ight efrul/rent fun, 63J 

Riflng direft, fwift chafes from the Iky 
The Ihort-liv'd twilii^lit ; and witli ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him fends, 
Ifluing from out the portals of the morn, 640 

The * general Breeze, to mitigate his fire ; 
And breathe refrefhment on a fainting world. , ^» 

Great aic the fcencs, with dreadtul beauty crown'd 
And barbarous wealth, that fee tach circling year, 
Returning Suns and \ double Seafons pafs :' 645 

Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines, 
That on the high equator ridgy rife, 
Whence many a burftjng ftream auriferous plays : 

■^^ajeftic ^^obds, of every vigorous green, 
Stage above ftage, high waving o'er the hills ; 650 

^Or to the far horizon wide diffus'd, 
jk boundlefs deep irtmenfity of (hade. 
Here lofty trees, 10 ancient fong unknown, 
The noble fons of potent heat and floods, 
Pronc-rufhing from the clouds, rear high to Heavea 655 
Their thornv items, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom.* Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumbcr'd fruits, of keen delicious tafte 
And vital fpirit, drink amid the cliffs, 
And burning faiuls that bank the (hrubby vales, 660 

Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coals 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. • ' 

Bear me, Pomona ! to thy citron groves : 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime, 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 665 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 

* Which WIowi conftaoiljr bctwet i> the tropici fron the e»1l« or the 
coIUur;i] poinci, the Dotih-caft ind the foitb-eaft : caufed t>y the ficr* 
fure of the rarefied air an that before it, accordiog to the diuroal me- 
Uon of the fun from eaft to wet. 

^ la ail clinaiei between the tiopicti the fur.^ >» Vv« ^v^^v^wv^x^- 
^affci In hie aouual motion, it twice it i^w ^*\\\Ci*\^ '%>ft\s.^ ^x^'wi 
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Beneath the fp reading tamarind, that fliakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze^, its fever-cooling fruit- 
Deep in the nigKt the mafly locuft (hades, 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the maze, Sjo 
Embowering endlefs, of the Indian fig j 
Or, thrown at gayer eafe, on fome fair broxv^ 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool'd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wavCj 
Ajjd high palmetos lift their graceful (hade. 675 

Or ftretch'd amid thefe orchaids of the fun, 

•Oive me to drain the cocoa's milky bowH) 
• And from the palm to draw its tre(hening wine ! 

. Mori' bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which "Bacchus pours. Nor, on its (lender twigs 680 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate fcorn'd ; 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble ftation dwells 
Unboafted worth, above taftidious pomp. 
Witnefs, thou heft anana, thou the pride 685 

Of vegetable life^ beyond whatever 
The poets imaged in the golden age ; 
Quick, let me ftrip thee of thy tufty coat. 
Spread thy ambrofial ftores, and tea ft with Jove I 

From tliefe the profpe^l varies. Plains immenfe 69a 
Lie ftretch'd below, interminable meuds, 
And vaft f^vannahs, where the wandering eye, 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean loft. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues. 
And richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride, 6g^ 

Plays o'er the fields, and (howers with fudden hand 
Exuberant fpring ; for oft thefe valleys (hift 
Their green embroider'd robe to fiery brown, 
And fwift to green again, ;\s fcorching funs. 
Or ftreamincT dews and torrent rains prevails 700 

Along thefe lonely regions, where rctir'd, 
From little fcenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful folitude, and nought is feen 
Bin the wild herds that own no mafter's ftall, 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening feas : ■ 705 

On whofe luxuriant herbage, Via\t cotvct^V^^ 
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Like a faH'n cedar, far difFus'd his train, 
Cas'd in green fcales, the crocodile extends* 
The flood difparts : behold ! in plated mail, 

* Bohemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his fide, 710 
The darted fteel in idle Ihivers flies ; 

He fearlefs walks the plains, or feeks the hills ;. ^ 

Where, «s he crops his vary'd fare, the herds, 

Li widening circle round, forget their food,. 

And at the narmiefs ftranger wondering gaze. 715 

Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that caft 
Their ample fliadc o'er Niger'^s yellow flream. 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, * 
High rais'd in folemn theatre around, 720 

Leans the huge elephant ; wifeft of brutes I 

• O truly wife ; with gentle might endow'd, 

i- Though powerful, not deftruaive ! Here he fees 

RevoK^ing ages fweep the changeful earth,, 
a 1 And empires rife and fall ; regardlefs he 725 

Of what the ncver-refting race of Men 

PfojeQ : jihrice happy ! could he 'fcape their guile, 

Wliid^i^Jnc^ from cruel avarice, his fteps ; 

Or witffhis towery grandeur fwell their ftate. 

The pride of kings ! or elfe his ftrcngth pervert, 730 

And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 

Aftonifli'd at the madnefs of mankind* 
J^''Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods, 

Like vivid bbffoms glowing from afar, 

Thick-fwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand,^ 735 

That with a fportive vanity has deck'd 

The plumy nations, there hergayeft hues 

Profufely pours. + But, if flie bids ilicm rtiine, 

Array *d in all the beauteous beams of da/. 

Yet, 'frugal ftill, llie humbles them in fong. 740 

f Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
' , Proud Montezuma's realm, whofe legions caft 

• The Hipptpoumuf, or Rircr-horfe. 

+ In all ihe regiont of the torv'u\ xot\«, V\\tV\x^\»^Jcvt^^^"Cf^t^»T^^«.v*-' 
tfful in their plumage, ate oul'ci vtd U U Ul% cwtX^i^v^^a^ >Xw*». w.\%* 
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A boundlefs radiance waving on the fun, 
. Whil^hilomel is ours ; while in our fliades, 
Through the foft fiicnceol" the liftening night, 
The fober-fuited fongftrefs trills her lay. 

But come, my Mulb, the dercrt-barner bur ft, 
A wild expanfe of lifelefs fand and iky : 
And, fwifter than the toiling caravan, ' 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar ; ardent climb 
7^hc Nubian mountains, and the fecret bounds 
Of jealous Abyflinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the maft 
Of focial commerce com'fl to rob their wealth A' 
No ko/y fury thou, blafpheming Heaven, 
With confecrated lleel to flab their peace. 
And through the land, yet red from civil wounds, 
To fpread the purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harralels bee, may'ft freely range. 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 
From jafmine grove^o grove may'ft wander gay, 
Through palmy (hades and aromatic woods, 
That grace the plains, inveft the peopled hill», 
>.^nd up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy fummir, fpreading fair. 
For many a league : or on ftupendous rocks. 
That from the nan-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rife ; 
And gardens fmile around, and cultur'd fields ; 
And Fountains gufh ; and carelefs herds and flocks 
Securely ftray ; a world within itfelf, 
Difdaining- ail aflault : there let me draw 
Ethereal foul, there drink reviving gales, 
Profufcly breathing from the fpicy groves, 
And vales of fragrance ; there at diftance hear 
The roaring floods, and catara6is that fweep 
From difembowerd earth the virgin gold ; 
And o'er the vary'd landfkip, rcftlefs, rove, 
Fervent with life of every lairer kind ; 
A land of wonders ! which the fun ftill eyes 
With ray dircft, as of the lovely realm 
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v^ EnamourM, and Helighting there to dwcHr* 

,* "How chang'a uie Icenc! Inblazing height of noon, 
•Th« fun, opprer8*d, U plung*d in ihickeft gloom* 78 j 
otill Horror reigni^,a dreary twilight round, 
Of flruggling night and day, malignant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crowding faft, 
Where, highly rarefied, the yielding air 
Admits their llream, inceifant vapours roll. 790 

Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd! 
Oi whirl'd tempeftuous by the gufty wind, 
Or filent borne along, heavjr, and flow, 
With the big (lores of fteaming oceans charged. 
Meantime, amid thefe upper feas cX)ndens'd 795 

Around the cold serial mountains brow, 
And by conflifting winds together dafh'd, 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous thornc : 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings rage : 
Till, in the furious elemental war 800 

DiiTolv'd, the whole precipitated mafs 
Unbroken floods and folid torrents pours. 
-' The treafures thefe, hid from the bounded fearch 
y Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp, 
*/ Rich king of floods ! o'erflows the (welling Nile, 805 
From his two fprings, in Gojam^s funnv realm, 
Pure-fwelling out, he through the lucia lake 
OF fair Damhea rolls his infant- (Iream. 
There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he fports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant ifles, 810 

That with unfading verdure fmiles around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And, gathering many a flood, and copius fed 
With all the mellow'd treafures of the (ky, 
Winds in progre(rive maje(fy along : 815 

Through fplendid kingdoms now devolves his maze. 
Now wanders wild o'er folitary trafts 
Of life-defcrted (and ; till, glad to quit 
The joylefs defcrt, down the Nubian rocks 
From tnundering ftecp to Heep, he pours his urn, 8fO 
Aiid Egypt joys beneath the fpreading wave. 
^ His brother Niger too, and alUhe floods 
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In which the full-form'd rnaidf of Afric lave 

Their jetty limbs ; and all that from tiie track 

Of woody mountains flretch'd through gorgeous lad 825 

Fall on L/Drmanrlel's coaft, or MalJjar ; 

From * Menani's orient ftream, that nightly fliinet 

With infefl-Iamps, to where Aurora Iheds 

On Indus' fmilin^r hanks the rofy fiiower : 

All, at this bounteous feafon, ope their urns^ 8^. 

And pour untoiling harvcft o'er the land. 

Nor iefs thy world, Columbus, drinks reCrefli'd, 
The laviih moifiure of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his ifles, the branching Oronoquc 
Rolls a brown delude ; and ihe native drives 835 

To dwell aloft on life-fufficing trees, 
At once his dome, his robe, hu food, and arms. 
Sweird by a thoaland flrcams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge dcfcendi 
The mighty f Orellana. Scarce the Mu£e 84^ 

Dares ftretch her wing o'er this enormous mail 
Of rufhin^ waiter ; fcarce (he dares attempt 
The fea-like Plata ; to whofe drearl expanle, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courfe^ 
Our floods are rills. > 'VVitfa unabated force, 845 

Ih filent dignity they fweep along. 
And traverfc realms Unknown, and blooming wild«» 
And huittui deferts, worlds ot folitude, fc 

Where the fun fmiles and feafons teem in vein, " 

Unfeen, and unenjoy'd. Forfaking thefe, ' 85O 

O'er peopled plains they tair diifufivc flow, 
And many a nation fcea, and circle Cife, 
In their folt bofoni ; many a happy ifle ; 
The feat of bidmclefs Pan, yet ujuiifturb'd 
By Chriflian crimes and Europe's cruel fons* 8^5 

Thus pouring on, ihcv proudly fcek the deep, 
Whofe vanqulfh'd liclc, recoiling from the mock. 
Yields to the liquid weight oi half the globe ; 

• The riter that ronf (hroogh Slam j on whofe bankt i faft nwlfl. 
tN»oi ihoft iaadi calU4 are^itt »«lbc a hciiHiful tppett«ace m ilie 

f The iiftr of ikt Am%toau 
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And ocean trembles for his green domain. 
' But what avafls this wondrous wafte of wealth ? 860 
This gay profufion of luxiirious blifs ? 
This pomp of Nature ? what, their balmy meads,.-- > 
Their powerful herb/;' and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds difpersM, and wafting winds, 
What their uripianted fruits ? what the cool draughts,^' • 
Th' ambrofial food, rich gums, and fjpicy bcalth, 266 '' 

Their forefts yield ? their toiling infefts^what. 
Their filky pride, and* vegetable robes ? 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treafures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 870 

Golconda's gems, and fad PotoH s mines '/ 
:Where dwelt the gentleft children of the fun ? 
(What all that Afric's gofden rivers roll, 
Her odorous woods, and fhining ivory flores ? 
^l-fatcd race I the foftening arts of peace, 870 

Wbate cr the humanizing Mufes teach ; 
i • The godlike wifdom of the tempered breaff ; 
\ Progreflive truth, the patient force of thought ; 
i Inve (ligation calm, whofe fiient powers, 
^ Command the world ; the Light that leads to Heaven ; 
.: Kind equal rule, the government of laws, 
I And alUprotefting Freedom, which alone 
[ Sullains the narrje and dignity of Man : 
Thcfe are not theirs. Tiie parent-fun himfelf 
Seems o'er this world of flaves to tyrannize ; 885 

An I, with oppieflive ray, the rofe^ bloom 
Ol beauty blalling, gives the gloomy hue, 
And feature grofs : or worfe, to ruthlefs deeds, 
f 5?*d jealoufy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
; Jheir fervid fpirit, fires. Love dwells not there, 890 

^ The foft regards, the tendeinefs of life, 
t The heart-fhed tear, the ineffable delight 
j Of fweet humanity : thefe court the beam 

I Of milder climes; in felfifli fierce defire, 
And ihc wild fury of voluptuous fev\(c^. ^<^^ 

• J'^crc loft. . I'hc very brute cTcaiUon v\\e\<i 
/ J^.'^^P^^^^^cs, and burns v*'\xVi \\o\v\^ ^\x^. 
I J^J the green ferpent, from Vus di^xV. ?^ao^^> 



;i S ir M M E R. 

Which e'en imagination fears to tread ; 

At noon forth -imiing, gathers up his train 

In orbs immenre ; then, darting out anew, 

Seeks the refrefhing fount j b^ which diffus'd, 

He throws his folds ; and while, with threatening tonj 

And deathful jaw's creft, the monfter curls. 

His flaming creft, all other thrift, appall'd. 

Or fhivering flies, or checked at diftance ftands^ 

Nor dares approach. But ftill more direful he. 

The fmall clofe-lurking minifler of fate, 

. Whofe high-concofted venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arrefting fwift 
The vital current^l Form'd to humble manj 
This child cf vengeful Nature ! There, fublim'd 
To fearlefs lull ut blood, the favage race 
Roam, licen*d by the fhading hour of guilt 
And foul mifdced, when the pure day has fhut 
His facrcd eye. The tyger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd : 
The lively fliining leopard, fpeckled o'er 
"With many a fpot, the beauty of .the wafte : 
And, fcorning all the taming arts of Man^ 
The keen hyena, felleft of the fell. 
Tbcfe, rufliing from th* inhofphable woods 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted iflcs. 
That verdant rife amid the Lybian wild, 
InnumeroUs glare around their fhaggy king, 
Majeftic, ftalking o*er the printed Gnd ; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars, 
Demand their fated food. The feariul flocks 
Crowd near the guardian Twain ; the nobler herds. 
Where round their lordly bull, in rural eafc, 
They ruminating lie, wiih horror hear 
The coming rage. \Th' awaken'd village flarts; 
And to her fluttering bread the mother ftiuins 
Her thoughtlefg infant. From the l^ira\e'8 den, 
Or Hern Morocco's tyrant-fang elcap'd, 
Th6 wretch half-wi(hes for his bouas again : 
While uproar all, the wildemefe Ttfa\Mv^%, 

Ftom Atlas caftward lo the irigViVed^A^* 
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Unhappy he ! who from the fir ft of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 940 

Amid this world of death. Day after da)% 
Sad on the jutting eminence he fits. 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondfy forming in the fartheft verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 945 

Ships, dim difcover*d dropping from the clouds. 
At evening, to the fetting fun he turns - 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hifs continual through the tedious nisht./ 950 

Yet here, e'en here, into thefe black abodes 
Of monfters, unappall'd, from ftooping Rome, 
And guilty Caefar, Liberty retired. 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds : 
Difdainful of Campania's gentle plains, 955 

And all the green delights Aufonia pours ; 
When for them (he muft bend the lervile knee, 
And fawning, take the fplendid robber's boon. 

Nor ftop the terrors of tnefe regions here. 
Commiffion'd demons oft, angels of wrath, 960 

Let loofe the raging elements. Breath'd hot, 
From all the boundlefs furnace of the fky, 
And the wide glittering wafle of burning fand, 
A fuffocating wind the pilgrim fmites 
With inflant death. Patient of thirft and toil, 965 

Son of the defert ! e'en the camel feels, ^^^ 

Shot through his wither'd heart, the fiery bfaft. ' * 

Or from the black-red ether, burfting broad. 
Sallies the fudden whirlwind. Strait the fands, 
Commov'd around, in gathering eddies play : 970 

Nearer and nearer ft ill they darkening come ; 
Till with the general all-involving ftorm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arif^i 
And by their noon-day fount dejefted thrown^ 
Or funk at night in fad difaftrous fleep, 97 j 

iBeneath defcending hills^ the C'driv^.w 
h buried deep. In Cairo's ctovfitdi ^\^€.vs»> 
TTi'ioipatictH merchant, wondmu^^v^'ikN^^^^'*^^^ 
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And Mecca faddens at the long delay. 

But chief at fca, whofe every flexile wave 
Obeys the blaft, th' aerial tumult fwclls. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide, 
Beneath the radient line that girts the globe, 
The circling * Typhon, whiri'd from point lo point, 
Exhaufting all the rage of all the flcy, 
And dire Ecnephia reign. Amid the heavens, 
Falfely ferene, deep in a cloudy + fpeck 
ComprefsM, the mighty temped brooding dwells : 
Of no regard, fave to the (kilful eye. 
Fiery, and foul, the fmall prognoftic hangs 
Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 
Muders its force. A faint deceitful calm, 
A fluttering gale, the demon fends befoie. 
To tempt the fpreading fail. Then down at once. 
Precipitant, dcicends a mingled mafs 
Of roaring winds, and flames, and rufhing floods. 
In wild amazement (ix'd the failor ftands. 
Art is too flow : by rapid fate opprefs'd, 
His broad-wing'd vefTel drinks the %v helming tide. 
Hid in the bofom of the black abyfs. 
With fuch mad feas the daring j: Oama fought. 
For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 
Inceffant, laboring round ih^ Jlormy Cajbe ; 
By bold ambition led, and bolder thirU 
Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd, 
The fifing world of trade : the Genius, then. 
Of navigation, that, in hopelefs (loth. 
Had flumber'd on the vaft Atlantic deep, 
For idle ages, flatting, heard at la ft 
The § Lufitanian pnncc ; who Heaven-infpir'd, 

* Typhon and Ecoephia, terms for particular Aormi or iiurri< 
known only between the tropica. 

f Called b/ the failort the Ox-eye, being io appearance at fi 
bigger. 

X Vaf^ode Gama, the firft who failed round Africa, by tl e C 
CooJ Hope, to the Eaft-Iudiei. 

§ Don Hear ft ihiri fon to John the F\tft, Vin% o\ VmW^xX 
Aroag geaiuM to the difcowtry of new counitUi, if m v^vt ^Vi\%V U 
*// the mcdcTD imprortnctiit in navisation. 
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To love of ufeful glory rous'd mankind. 

And in unbounded Conamerce mix'd the world. 

Increafing ftili the terrors of thefe ftorms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful fhark. Lur*d by the fccnt 1015 
Of (learning crowds, of rank difeafe, and death, 
Behold ! he rufhing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the Ihip along ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade, 
Which fpoils unhappy Guinea of her fons, 1020 

Demands his (hare of prey : demands themfelves. 
The flormy fates defcend ; one death involves 
Tyrants and flaves ; when ftrair, their mangled limbs 
Craftiing at once, he dyes the purple feas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. • 1025 

When o'er this world, by equinoftial rains 
Flooded immenfe, looks out the joylefs fun, 
And draws the cbpious (learn : from fwampy fens, 
Where putrefaQion into life ferments. 
And breathes dedruftive myriads ; or from woods, 103P. 
Impenetrable (hades, recefTes foul. 
In vapors rank and blue corruption wrapt. 
Whole gloomy horrors yet no defp'rate foot 
Has ever dar'a to pierce ; then, wadeful, forth 
Walks the dire power of peftilent difeafe. XO35 

fK thoufand hideouff^nds her courfe attend, 
: Sick Nature blading, and to heartlefs woe, 
j And feeble defolation, cading down 
\The towering. hopes and all the pride of Man, 
^ch as, of laie, z% fetrthagena quench'd 1040 

The Biitiih fire. You, gallant Vernon, faw 
The miferable fcene ; you, pitying, faw, 
To infant-weaknefs funk the warrior's arm : 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghadly form, 
The lip pale-quivering, ana the beamlefs eye ^^4^ 

No more with ardor bright : you heard the groans 
Of agonizing (hips from (hore to fhore ; 
Heard, nightly plung'd amid the fuUeu vf^M^%^ 
The frequent corfe ; whWe, ot\ e^c\v o\\v^\ %.Yil^^ 
la fad prefage, the bUnk ^&wiV^ fc^xB^' \ "^"^ 
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Silent, to afk,.Vbom Fate would next demand^^ 
What need I mention thofe inclement {kr«. 
Where frequent o'er the fick'ning city, Plague, 
The fierceft child of Nemefis divine, 
Defcends ? * From Ethiopia's poifon'd woods, 1055 
}Vom Rifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locufl-armies putrefying hcap'd, 
This great defi rover fprung. Her awful rage 
The biiitcs cfcape : \Ian is her defliiiM prey, 
InterP[oratc Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes, lc6o 

She draw s a dole isKunibent cloud of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, 
Porbid to blow a wholefome breeze ; and ftain'd 
With many a mixture by the fun, fufTus'd, 
Of angry ,arpe6^. Piincely wifdom, then, IC65 

Deje61s fiis watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Of feeble iuftice, inefTctlual, drops 
The fword and balance : mute the voice of joy, 
And huQi'd the clamor of the bufy world. 
Empty the flreets, with uncouth verdure clad ; 1070 

Into the worft of deferts fudden turn'd 
The cheerful haunt of Men, unlefs efcap'd 
From the doom'd houfe, where matchlefs horror reigns, 
Shut up by barb'rous fear, the fmitten wretch, 
With trenzy wild breaks loofe ; and lound to heaven 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns. 
Inhuman and unwife. 1 he fullen door, 
Yet uninfefled, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors fociety : 
% Dependants, friends, relations, Lovehimfelf 1080 

Savag'd by woe, forget the lender tie. 
The Tweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
But vain their felfifh care ; the circling (ky, 
The wide enlivening air, is full of fate ; 
And, Aruck by turns, in folitary pangs 1085 

They fall, unbleft, untendcd, and unmorn'd. 
Thus o'er the profl rate city black defpair 
£Atends her raven wing ; while to complete 

« Thtfe are tht caufcf fuppofed to Vc the KtCt on^ti <i\ i^t ^.^v^^^ 
ij Dr, McMdc'M e.'cfanc book on that lu^jca. 
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The grim guards (land, denying all retreat, 1090 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unfung : the rage intenfe 
Of brazen- vaulted fkles, of iron fields 
Where drought and famine ftarve the blafted year : 
Fir'd by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 1095 

Th* infuriate hill that (hoots the pillar'd flange : 
And rous'd within the fubterranean world, 
Th* expanding earthquake, that refiftlefs (hakes 
Afpiring cities from their folid bafe, 
And buiies mountains in the (laming gulph. 1100 

But 'lis enough ; return, my vagrant Mufe : 
A nearer fceneof horror calls thee home. t 

Behold, flow-fettling o'er the lurid grove 
UnuCual darknefs broods ; and growing, gains- 
The full po(re(rion of the (ky, furcharg'd 1105 

With wrathful vapor, from thft fecret beds, 
Where (leep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, fulphur, and the (iery fpume 
Of fat bitumen, fteaming oathe day, 
With various tinflur'd trains of latent flame, ino 

Pollute the (ky, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of late, 
Ferment ; till, by the touch etherial rous'd, 
The dafh of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while, all is calm below,. 1115. 

They furious fpring. A boding filence roigns, 
Dread through the dun expan(e ; fave the aull found 
That from the^ountain, previous to the florm, 
Rools o'er the muttering earth, difturbs the flood, 
And fliakes the foreft leal without a breath. 1120 

Pione, to the loweft vale, the aerial tribes 
13cTcend : the icmpell-loving raven fcarce 
JDarcs wing the dubious du(k. In rueful gaze 
'i'hc cattle Hand, and on the fcowling heavens 
Cdfl a deploring eye ; by roan forfook, 1125 

V/i'.o to the crowclcd cottage hies him fafl-, 
Oi i'.c!;s the (helicr ot the do\vr\\v^\i\ c?^N<i. 
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When to the ftartled eye tjie fudden glance 
Appears far South, eruptive through the cloud ; 
And following flower, in explofion vaft, 
The thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firii, heard folemn j*er the verge of heaven, 
The tempcft growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 
The lightening flafli a larger curve, and more 
The noife abounds : till over-head a fheet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide ; then ftiuts 
And opens wider ; fhuts and opens ftill 
Exoanfive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofenM aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Crnfird horrible, convulfing heaven and earth. 

Down comes the deluge oi fonorous hail, 
^)r prone-defcend ng rain. Wide-ren'i, the clouds 
i\)ur a whole flood ; and yet, its fl ime unquench'd, 
Th' unconquerable lightning ftruggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the llrokc, above, the fmouldering pine 
Stanrls a fad fhattcrVl trunk ; and flretch*d below, 
A lifelefs groupe the blafled cattle He: 
Here the fott flocks, with that fame harmlefs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ftill 
In fancy's eye; and there the frowning bull. 
And ox half rj^s'd. Struck on the caftled cliff, 
The venerable tower and fpiiy fane 
Refign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flafl), and from t!)clr deep recefs, 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates (hake. 
\mid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 

'he repurcufTive roar : with mighty crufh, 
.'. »to the flAlhing deep, from the rude rocks 
^ \ Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the fky, 

amble the fmitten cliffs ; and Snowden's peak, 

iffolvlng, inftant yields his wintry load. 

r-feen, the heights of hea'hy Chiviot blaze, 
.id Thule bellows through h^r uiu-\olV Wvo^. 
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Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thought, 
And yet not always on the guilty head 1 170 

Defcends the fatal flafti. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchlefs pair ; 
With equal virtue tormM, and eiqual grace, 
The fame, diflinguifh'd by their fcx alone : 
Ifers the mild Tuftie of the blooming morn, 1175 

And his the radiance of the rifen day. 

They lov*d ; but fuch their guilelefs paQion was, 
As in the dawn oi time informed the heart 
Of innocence, and undiflembled truth. 
'Twas friend(hip heightened by the mutual wifli, 1 180 

Th* enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow, 

Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 

To love, each was to each a dearer felf ; 

Supremely happy in tli' awaken'd power 

Oi giving joy. Alone, amid the (hades, 1185 

Stillm harmonious intercourfe they liv*d 

The rural day, and talk*d the flowing heart, 

Or figh'd and look'd unutterable things. 
So paCs'd their life, a clear united uream. 

By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, 1190 

The lempell caught them on the tender walk, 

Hecdiefs how far, and where its mazes ftray'd, 

While, with each other hlcft, creative love 

Siill bade eternal Kdcn fniile around. 

Prcfdging inftant fate her bofom heav'd 1195 

Unwonted (ighs, and f!eaUng olt a look 

Of the big gFoom on Celadon, her eve 

Jell tearful, wetting her difoider'd clieck. 

In vain alluring love*, and confidence 

In heaven reprefs'd her fear ; it giew, and (hook 1200 

H*-'r fiamc near difTolution. He pcrceiv'd 

Til' unrqual conflifl, and as angels look 

On dying fdints, his eye?, coinpaflion Ihcd, 

With' love iliuuiin'd higli. . ** IVar not," he faid, 

" Sweet innocence! thou ilrm^.^cr to oflTeiice, 1205 

And inward florm ! he who yon fkics involves 

J^ frowns of darknefs, ever imxW?* owvW^ 

^"^^'^h kind regard. 0\x vUcc v\\Q kc\^^^Av 
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That wades at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
Of noon, flies harmlefs: and that very voice, 
Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 
With tongues of feraphs whilpers peace to thine. 
'Tis fafety to be near thee (ure, and thus 
To clafp perfeftion !" From his void embrace, 
Myfterious Heaven! that moment, to the ground, 
A olacken'd corfe, was ftruck the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he flood, 
Pierc'd by fevere amazement, hating life, 
Speechlels, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 
k>o, faint refemblance on the marble tomb. 
The wcUdiflcmbled mourner flooping flands, 
Forever filent and forever fad. 

As from the face of heaven the fhatter'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th* interminable fky 
Sublimer fwells, and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Through the lighten a air 
A higher luftre and a clearer calm, 
Diffufive, tremble ; while, as if in fign 
Of danger paft, a glittering robe of joy,. 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray, . 
Invefls ihe fields ; and Nature fmiles reviv'd. 

*Tis beauty ail, and grateful fong around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick- nibbhng through the clover'd vale. 
And flidll the hymn be marr'd by thanklefs man, 
MoR-iavor'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall i/.*, fu foon forgetful of the hand 
That hulirJ the thunder, and ferenes the fkv, 
Kxtin^uilh'd feel that fpark the tempefl wak*d, 
That lenfe of powers exceeding far liis own, 
Ere yet his Icebie heait has loft its? fears ? 

Clieer'd by the milder beam, the Iprighlly youtli 
S|.eeds to the well-known pool, whofe chryflal dcpti 
A Tandy bottom fhews. A while he Hands 
Gcizii^^ th* inverted landfkip, half afraid 
To mcditdte the blue piofound below ; 
Then plunger ijcadJong down \\\c cud\n^?^QO^. 
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His ebon trefles and his rofy cheek 

Inflant emerge ; and through the obedient wave, 1250 

At each fhort breathing by nis lip repel Td, 

With arms and legs according well, he makes, 

As humor leads, an cafy-winding path : 

While, from his polifh d fides, a dewy light 

Effufes on the pleas'd fpe6>ators round. 1255 

This is the pureft cxercife of healih, 

The kind refrefher of the fummer-heats; 

Nor, when cool Winter keens the brightening flood, 

Would I weak (liivering linger on the brink. 

Thus life redoubles^ and is oft preferv'd, 1260 

By the bold fwimmer, in the fwift illapfe 

Of accident difaflrous. Hence the limbs 

Knit into f-^rce ; and the fame Roman arm. 

That rofe vi61orious o*er the conquer'd earth, 

Firft Iearn*d, while tender, to fubdue the wave. 1265 

E*en from the body's purity, the mind 

Receives a fecret lympaihetic aid. ^ 

Y Clofe in the covert of an hazel copfe, ■ 
Where winded into pleafing folitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon fat, 1270 

Penfive, and pierc*d with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the ftream that down the diftant rocks 
Hoarfe-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, lalfely he 
Of Mufadora's cruelly complain'd. 1275 

She felt his flame : but deep within her breaft, 
In bafhful coynefs, or in maiden pride. 
The foft return conceal'd'; fave when it flole 
In fide-loiig glances from her downcaft eye, 
Or from her fwelling fool in ftifled fighs. 1280 

Touch'd by the fcene, no ftranger to his vows, 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant palfion-ftrugglcd there, 
To call that paflion forth. Thrice happy fwain ! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 1285 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For, ]o! conduced by the \aug\\\i\tt ViON^^^ 

This cool retreat his Mufidora fovi^v^ 
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Alas I not favor'd lefs, be Aill as now 

Difcreet : the time may come vou need not fl^* jv^ 

The fun has loH his rage ; his downward orb ^ 137^ 
Shoots nothing noW but animating warmth^ 
And vital lustre ; that, with various ray, 
Lights up the clouds, thofe beauteous robes of heaven, 
Inceflant roITd into romantic fhapes. 
The dream of waking fancy ! Broad below, 137^ 

Cover'd with ripening fruits, and fwelling faft 
Into theperfcft year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the foft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 
To feek the diftant hills, and there converfe J381 

With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart, 
And in pathetic fong to breathe around 
The harmony to others. Social friends, 
Attun'd to happy unifon of foul ; 
To whofe exalting eye, a fairer world, 138^ 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpfe, 
Difplay its charms ; whofi; minds are richly fraught 
With philofophic (lores, fuperior light ; 
And in whofe breail, enthufiaflic, burns 
Virtue, the fons of intereft deem romance ; 139^ 

Now caird abroad enjoy the falling day : 
Now to the verdant Portico of woods. 
To Nature's vail Lyceum, forth they walk : 
By that kind School where no proud mafler reigns, 
The full free converfe of the friendly heart, 1393 

Improving and improved. Now fiom the world. 
Sacred to fweet retirement, lovers (lea), 
And pour their fouls in tranfport, which the Sire 
Of love approving hears, and tails U good. 
Which way, Amanda, (lull we ben<l our courfe ? 1408 
'J'hc choice perplexes. Wherefore (hall we chufe ? 
All is the fame with thee. Say, (hall we wintl 
Along the (Ireams ? Or walk the fmiling mead ? 
Or court the foreft.glades ? or wander wild 
Among the v^ving harvefts ? or afcend, ^ \^\ 

While radiant Summer opens all its prid^i 



SUMMER. 9s 

Thy hill, delightful *Shene : Here let us fweep 

The boundlefi landikip ; now the raptur'd eye, 

Exulting fwift, to huge Augufta fend. 

Now to the tSifter-hiU's th^t (kirt her plain, LjlO 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majeftic Windfor lifts his princely brow. 

In lovely contraft to this glorious view 

Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 

To where the filver Thames firft rural grows. 1415 

There let the ieafted eye unwearied ftray : 

Luxurious, there, rove through the pendant woods 

That nodding hang o*er Harrington's retreat ; 

And, ftooping thence to Ham's embowering walks, 

Beneath whofe (hades, in fpotlefs peace retired, 1420 

With her the pleafing partner of his heart. 

The worthy Queen (bury yet laments his Gay, 

And polifh'd Cornbury wooes the willing Mufe, 

Slow let us trace the raatchlefs Vale of Thames ; 

Fair-winding up to where the Mufes haunt ^4^5 

In Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implore 

The :f healing god to royal Hampton's pile. 

To Clermont's terrac'd height, and Eflier's groves, 

Where in the fweeteft folitude embraq'd 

By the foft windings of the filent Mole, 143CI 

From courts and fenates Pelham finds repofe. 

Inchanting vale I beyond whate'er the Mufe 

Has of Achaia or Hefperia fung ! 

O vale of blifs ! O foftly fwelling hills ! 

On which the Power of Cultivation lies, 1435 

And joys to fee the wonders of his toil. 

Heavens ! what a goodly profpeft fpreads around. 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and fpires. 
And glittering towns, and gilded flrearas, till all 
The ftretching larfdfkip into fmoke decays f 1440 

Happy Britania 1 where the Queen of Arts, 

*^Th€ old D«ine of Richmondi fignlfjingy in Saxoflf (hinln^ot 
fpUodor. -^ 

t Hi|bgi(e and Hanpftetd. 

' tl&liitMiickaefi. 

H 
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Inrpiring vigor, Liberty abroad 

Walks, unconfin'd, e'en to thy fartheft cots, 

A^d fcatters plenty witK uniparing hand. 

Rich is thy foil, and merciful thy clime ; I445 

Thy ftreams unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatched thy guardian oaks ; thy vallies float 
With golden waves ; and on thy mountains, flocks 
Bleat numberlefs; while, roving round their fidcf. 
Below the blackening herds in lufty droves, 14^0 

Beneath thy meadows glow, and rife unaueird 
Againft the mower's fcythe. On every hand 
Thy villas fliine. Thy country teems with wealth ; 
And property aflures it to the fwain, 
Pleas'd and unwearied, in his guarded toil. I45 j 

Full are thy cities with the Ions ol art ; 
And trade and joy, in every bufy ftreet. 
Mingling are heard : e'en Drudgery himfelf. 
As at the ear he fweats, or dufty hews 
The palace- ftone looks gay. Thy crowded ports, X460 
Where rifipg mafts and endlefs profpefi yield. 
With labor burn, and echo to the (houts 
Ot hurried failor, as he hearty waves 
His laft adieu, and loofening every Oieet, 
Refigns the fpreading veflel to the wind. 14^^^ 

Bold, firm, and graceful are thy generous youth. 
By hardfhip finew d, and by danger fir'd. 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and fir ft 
Or on the lifted plain, or ftormy feas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 147# 

Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires prefide ; 
In genius, and fubflantial learning, high; 
For every virtue, every worth renown'd ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted,, hofpitable, kind ; 
Yet, like the muttering thunder when provok'd, 147^ 
The dread of tyrants, and the fole refource 
Of thofe that under grim opprefTion groan. 

Thy fons of glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govetn'A viA\, \fj^ 

Combine ; whole hallowed name iVv^ V\ivv«* fcftsix% 
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And his own Mufes love ; the beft of kings I 

With him thy Edwards and thy Henrysmine, 

Names dear to Fame ; the firft who deep imprefs'd 

On haughty Gaul the terror oi^thy arms, 148^ 

That awes ner genius ftill. InftaUfmen thou, 

And patriots^ fertilecf'Thine a fteady More> 

Who with a generous, though miftaken zeal, 

Withftood a brutal tyrant^s ufelul rage» 

Like Cato firm, like Arillides juil, 1490 

Like rigid Cincinnatua nobly poor, 

A dauntleis foul ere3, who fmil'd on death. 

Frugal and wife, a Walfingham is thine ; 

A Drake, who nude the roiftrefs of the deep, 

And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 149^; 

Then'flam'd thy fpirithigh : but who can fpeak 

The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 

In Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd ; 

Raleigb, the fieourge of Spain I whofe breall with all 

The fiige, the patriot, and the hero burn*d. t^oo 

Nor funk his vigor, when a coward- rei^n 

The warrior fetter'd^ and at laft refign'd. 

To glut the vengeance of a vanouifh'd foe. 

Then a6live fiill, and unreftrain d, his mind 

Explor'd the vaft extent of ages pafi, 1^05 

And with his prifon-hours enricb'd the world f 

Yet found no times, in all the long refearch, 

So glorious, or fo bafe, as thofe he prov'd, 

In which he conquer'd, and which he bled. 

Nor can the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs, s^i^ 

The plume of war! with early laurels crown'd. 

The Lovp*8 myrtle, and the roet's bay. 

A Hampden too is thine, illufirious land. 

Wife, flren'ous, firm, of unfumbmitting foul, 

Whe flein'd the torrent of a downward age 1^15 

To fldvery prone, and bade thee rife again, 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, thy age of men efFulg'd, 

Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants trcmbVe vj\vv\^ vcv^ x^*^^. '^'5^^ 

Bring every fweetcft fLowci, ^ii3i \^ m^ ^^.hi 
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The grave where Ruflel lies ; whofe tempcr'd blood 

With calmed cheeriulnefs for ihee refign'd, 

Stain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign ; 

Aiming at lawlefs power, though meanly funk ^5*5 

In loofe inglorious luxury. With him 

His friend, the * Britifh Caflius, fearlefs bled ; 

Of high determin'd fpirit, roughly brave. 

By ancient learning lo ih' eniightfen'd love 

Of ancient freedom warmed. Fair thy renown I^gQ 

In awful Sages and in noble Bards ; 

Soon as the light of dawnitig fcience fpread 

Her orient ray, and wak'd the Mufcs' fong. , 

Thine is a Bacon ; Haplefs in his choice, 

Unfit to fiand the civil ftorra of ftate, 1585 

And through the fmooth laarbarity of courts, . 

With film, but pliant virtue, forward ftill 

To uige his courfe : Him for the ftudious (hade * . ^ 

Kind Nature form'cl, deep, coinprcJtuenij.ve,^?k2Wr,\ ^J^^JOT 

Exart, and elegant ; in one rich foul, 

Plato, the Stagy rite, and Tully join'd. 

The gieat dehvercr he ! who from the gloorn .' .. \ 

Oi c odler'd monks, and jargon;- teaching fchools^ 

Led ^)rth the true Philofophy, there long 

Held in the magic chain of woids and fori^s, '54-4 

And lic-finitions void : lie led her foi'th,, 

Dtiuohtcr oi Heaven ! that flow afcending ftill, 

Inv( {. gcitipg fuie the chain ot -hings,. 

Vv ;ili )^diaiit finder points, to f:Ieav n again. 

TIjc ^'( ncH/Us + Afhle) thine, the friend of man ; ^SSQ 

Wli(^ ].. ann'd his naiuie with a brother's eye, 

H's wcMkiicfs pompt to fli idc, to rail'e his aim> . ' 

'J'o touch ihe finci ii'(»venicnis ol the mind. 

And with the mv^al beavty charm the heart. 

Why w^iL^ 1 name thy Bo\ Ic, whofe pious fearch 1555 

Anud tlie daiK iccolfcs o\ his works, 

The jrrcat Creator fought ? And why thy Locke, 

Who made the whole internal world his own ? 

♦ Algernon Sidney. 
•t Anthony Adiley Coojpcr, Earl o{ Sh^htflttuT^, 



SUMMER^ 69 

Lei Newton, pure Intelligence^ whom God 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 1560 

From laws fublimely fimple, (peak thy fame 

In all philofophy. For lofty fcnfe, 

Creative fancy, and inlpeElian keen 

Through the deep windfings of the human heart. 

Is not wild Shakefpeare thine and Nature's boail ? ^Gr^ 

Is not each great, each amiable Mufe 

Of claflic ages in thy Milton met ? 

A genius univerfal as his theme, 

Auonifhing as Chaos, as the.bloom 

Of blowing Eden, fair as Heaven fublime, 1570 

Nor (hall my vcrfe that elder bard forget. 

The gentle Spencer, Fancy's pleafirtg Ton ; 

Who, like a copious river, poured his fong 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 

Nor thee, his ancient mafler, laughing fage, 1^75 

Chaucer, w ho fe native manners-paintmg verfe 

Well-moraliz'd, fliincs through the Gomic cloud 

Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

May my fong folten, as thy Daughters I, 
Britannia, hal; ! for beauty is their own, i^8q 

The feeling heart, fimplicity of life, 
And elegance and tafte : the faultlefs form^ 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheek. 
Where the live crimfon, through the native while 
Soft-(hooting o'er the face diffufes blow, 158^; 

And every namelefs grace ; the parted lip. 
Like the red rofe-bud moift with morning-dew, 
Breaihing delight^ and under flowing jet, 
Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
'i he neck flignt-fhaded, and the fwelling breafl ; 1^99 
The look reuftjefs, piercing to the foul. 
And by the foul iniorm'd, when dreft in love 
She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

Ifland o? blifs ! amid the fuVjefl feas. 
That thunder round the rocky coaft, fet up, 1 J95 

At once the wonder, terror, and delight^ 
Of diitant nations ; whofe removed &va\^'^ 
Can foon be (fa a ken by tV\v ivv^^^tTcv^ 
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Not to be fhook thyfelf, but all affiults 

B4fflinj[5, as thy hoar cliffs the loud fea«.wavc. %6oo 

O Thou! by whofe almighty «<?</ the fcale 
0\ empire rifes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the faving virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol^, while Peace and fecial Love ; 
The tender-looking Charity, inient l6og 

On genile deeds, and (hfedding tears through fmiles; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind ; 
Courage compos'd and keen ; found Temperance, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Cliaftity, 
With blufhes reddening as (he moves along, i6ia 

Diforder'd at the deep regard fhe draws ; 
Rough Induflry ; Aclivity untir'd, 
With copious liic inform'd, and all awake ; 
While in ihc radiant front, fuperior (hines 
That firft paternal virtue. Public ZeaLj 1615 

Who throws o'er all ati equal wide furvey. 
And, evier mufing on (lie common weal. 
Still labours glorious with Torn c great defign. 

Low walks the fun, and broadens by degrees, 
Jufl o'er the veige of ddy. The fliifting clouds 1620 
Afferbleci gay, a richly gorgeous train, 
In all their pcMup attend his fitting throne. 
Air, canh and ocean frrailc imtnenfe. And now. 
As if his v/eaiy chariot fought the boweis 
Of Amphitriie and her tending nymphs, J625 

(So Grecian fable fung) he dips his orb ; 
Kow halt immersed ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total difappears. 

Forever running an enchanted round, 
Taffes the day, deceitful, vain and void; 1630 

As fleets the vifion o'er the formful brain, 
This moment hurrying wild th' impafiion*d foul. 
The next in nothing loft. 'Tis lo to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A (iglit ot horror to the cruel wretch, 1635 

WhD, all day long in fordid pleafurc rolFd, 
HimfcU a ufcleCs load, Ihs fauAaAev'd vUe, 
Upon his fcoundrtl train, what m*\^\\V Wv^ c\vw ^ 
A drooping family ot modeft. wouU. 
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But to ^e generous ftill-improving Qimd» 1640 

That givei the.hopelefs heart to fing for joy, 

Diffuung kind beneficence around, 

Boaftlef?, as now defcends the filent dew '^ 

To him the long review of order'd life 

Is inward rapture only to be felt. 1645 

Confefs'd from yonder flow cxtinguifh'd clouds, 
All ether foftening^ fober evening tates, 
Her wonted ftation in the middle air ; 
A ihoufdnd Jhadows at her back. Firifl: ihis, 
She fends on earth ; then that a deeper dye 16^0 

Steals foft behind : and then a deeper ftill^ 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To clofe the face of things. A frefher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and ftir the ftream. 
Sweeping with fliadowy gull the fields of corn ; 1655 
While the quail clamors for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the thidly lawn, as fwells the breeze, 
A whitening fhower of vegetable down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed 1660 

Her lowell fons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feathered feed flie wings. 

His folded flock fecure, the fliepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail : i66g 

The beauty whom peihaps his witlcfs heart, 
Unkowing what the joy-m.x'd anguifh means^ 
Sincerely loves, by that beft language fliewn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pafs, o er many a panting height, 1670 

And valley funk, and untiequented ; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 
In various game, and revelry to pafs 
The fummer-night, as village ftories tell. 
But far about they wander trom the grave 1675 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg*d . 
Again ft his own fad breaft to lift the Iva.'tvvk 
OF impious violence. The \oT\e\^ \vi\>j^\ 
Is alfo ftunn'd ; whofe mouTu^v\\ cWmV^^x^V^^'* 
So ij/ght. /truck fancy dreams, \h^^-Oi\\Tv^^^^^- 
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Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights hrs gem ; and, through the darl^ 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to night ; notin her winter robe 
Of mafly Stygian woof, but lo6fe array 'd 168^ 

In mantle dun. A' faint erroneous ray, 

^ Glanc'd from the imperfeQ furfaces of thingSi 
Flings half an image on the firainifig eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and ftreams, 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retained 1690 
Th' afcending sleam, are all one fwimming fcene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vifion turns ; where, leading foft. 
The fiient hours of love, with pureft ray 
Sweet Venus Ihines : and from her genial rife, i69|f 

When day-light fickens till it fprings afrefli, 
Unrival'd reigns, the faireft lamp ot night. 
As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 
With cherifh'd gaze, the lambent lightnings Ihoot 
Acrofs the fky : or horizontal dart ijcf^ 

In wondrous (hapes :. by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs. 
That more than deck, that animate the fky. 
The life-infufing funs of other worlds ; 
Lo ! from the dread immenfiiy of fpace ^7^5 

Returning, with accelerated courfe, 
The rufhing comet to the fun defcends; 
And as he finks below the (hading earth. 
With awlul train projefled o'er the heaven's, 
The guihy nations tremble. But, above 1710. 

Thofe fuperllitious horrors that enflave 
The fond fequacious herd, to myftic faith 
And blind amazement prone, th' enlightened few, 
Whofe godlike minds philofophy exalts, 
The glorious flranger hail. They teel a joy 1715 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult, 
That wondrous force of thought, which mounting fpurns 
This duiky fpot, and meafures all the fky ; 
Wliih, iiam his far excurfions \\iv0\j5Jc\ Ocv^ VM^ 

Of barren ether, faithful to his Umc, v*]^^ 

They fee the bLzing wonder rUe an^vT, 
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In feeroinff terror clad but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-fuftatninff Lojijiffr' 

From his huge vapoury train perh^s u%|^'^ 

Reviving moifture on the numerous^ o?J^^^^ ^7*5 

Through which hfs long ellipfis winds ; {RAaps 

To lend new fuel to^ declining fuas^ 

To light up worlds, and feed th' eternal fire. 

With thee. Terene Philofophy, with thee^ 
And thy bright garland^ let me crown my fongl 178# 

Effufive fource of evidence, and truth I 
A luftre fbedding o'er the ennobled mind. 
Stronger tlian fummer-noon ; and pure asi that, 
Whole mild vibrations footlie the parted foul, 
New to the dawning of celeflial day-.-JL^, ^?^3* 

Hence through her nourift'd powVs, enlarged by thee, ' 
She fprings aloft, with elevated pride. 
Above the tangling mafs of low defires^ 
'phat bind the flattering crowd; and angte-wing^d, 
The heights of fcience and of virtue gains, 171JO 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature rouQ4^ 
Or in the flarry regions, or th' abyfs. 
To Reafon*8 and to Fancy's eye difplay'd : 
The Firjl up-tracing, fronj the dreary void, 
The chain of caufes and efFeffs, to Him, 174^ 

The wojfld-producing effence, who alone 
Pofl'efTes bemg ;, while the Lafi receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven asod earthy 
And every beauly, delicate or bold, 
Obvious or more remote,, with livelier fenfe, 1750 

Di flu five painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With mufic, image, fentiment, and thought. 
Never to die ! the treafure of mankind T ^^55 

Their higheft honor, and tlxir trueft joy ! 

Without thee what were unenlighten'd man ? 
A favage roaming through the woods and wilds. 
In queft of prey ; and with th' unfafhion'd fur 
Ixough-clad ; devoid of every ttvex ^w^ v^^"^ 

And elegance of lite. Not \\a\>9\t\^^^ 
DoweRic, mix'd of tcudcinclL^ a^iA c^\t^ 
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Nor moral excellence, nor focial blifs, 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various Ikill 
To turn the furrdvr, or to guide the tool 17^5 

Mechanic ; nor the heaven conduQed prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearlefs braves 
The burning line, or dares the wintry pole ; 
Mother levere of infinite delights ; 
Nothing, fave rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 

And woes on woes,, a flill revolviiig train I 
Whofe horrid circle had made human lite 
Than non-exiftence worfe ; but, taught by thee 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; v 

To live like brothers, and conjunaivc all 1775 

Embellifh life. While thus laborious crouda 
Ply the touch oar, Philofophy dire^s 
. The ruling helm, or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heaven, invifible, the fail 
Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. sjSa 

Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant trafls on high 
Are.ber exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive ^T^S' 

. Of the Sole Beinff right, viho /poke the JVord^ 
And Nature mov'd complete. With inwaid view, 
Thence on th' ideal kingdom fwift the turas^ 
Her eye ; and inflant, at her (>owerful glance^ 
Th' obedient phantoms vanifh or appear ; ^790 

Compound, divide, and into order fliift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train ; 
To reafon then, deducing truth from truth y 
An notion quite abflraS ; where firft begins *79& 

The world of fpirits, anions all, and Hie 
Unfettered and unmix'd. But here the cloud, 
So wills Eternal Providence, (its deep. 
Enough for us to know, that this dark ftate. 
In wayward paflions loft, and vain purfuits, s8oo 

This infancy of being cannot prove 
The /jnal ilfue of the works oi God, 

-By boundlefs Lo\c and perfea Wildoia Voim'^v 

vid ever r'lfins^ Hrith the riGng mmd^ 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Thefubjeapropofed. AdJUtfed to Mr. Onflow. A prof r 
ptEl of tht fields ready for harvejl. RtfitElions in prajft 
ofinduftry, raifcd by that view. Reaping, A tale re^ 
lative to it. Aharveflfiorm. Shooting and hunting ; 
their barbarity. A ludicrous account of fox-hunting. 
A view of an orchard. Walljruit. A vineyard. A 
defcription of Jogs frequent in the latter part of Au* 
tumn : whence a digrejfion^ inquiring into the rife of 
fountains and rivers. Birds of feafon confidered^ that 
now fhift their habitation : the prodigious number of 
4hem that cover the northern and wejlern ijles oj Scot" 
land. Hence a view of the country. A profpeS of the 
difcoloured^ fading woods. After a gentle dufky day^ 
moon-light. Autumnal ^eteors. Morning ; to which 
fucceeds a calm, pure, funfhiny day, fuch as ufually 
Jhuts up the feafon. The harvtfl being gathered in, the 
country dijfolved in joy. The iohole concludes with a 
panegyric on a philofophi^ai country life. 
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AUTUMN. 



CROWN'D with the fickle and the wheaten flieaf. 
While Autumn nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on, the Doric reed once more. 
Well pleas'd, I tune. Whate'er the Wintry froft 
Nitrous prepared ; the various bloffom'd Spring 5 

Put in white promife forth ; and Summer funs 
Conco£ied ftrong, rufh boundlefs now to view. 
Full, perfeS all, and fwell my glorious theme. 

Onslow ! theMufe ambitious ot thy name. 
To grace, infpire, and dignify her fong, 10 

Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares flie knows. 
The patriot-virtues that diftend thy thought. 
Spread on thy tront, and in thy bofom glow ; 
While liftening ienates hang upon thy tongue, 15 

Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods fweeter than her fong. 
But flie too pants for public virtue ; fhe. 
Though weaJk of power, yet ftrong in ardent will, - 
Whene'er her country rufhes on her heart 20 

Aflumes a nobler note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beautious days, 
And Libra weighs in equal Icales the year : 
From Heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence fliook a^ 
Oi parting Summer, a ferener blue, 
With golden light enliven'd, wide invefts 
The happy world. Attempei'd funs arife. 
Sweet beam'd, and fliedding oft through lucid clouds 
A pleafing calm ; while broad, and brown, below 30 
. Extenfive harvefts hang the heavy head. 
/Rich, filent, deep, they ftand ; for not a.^ale 
Rolls its light billows o'er the betvd[\Tv^^^^2^asL\ 
A calm of plenty ! till the tuQL^ ^ 
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Jails from its poife, and gives the breeze to blow. 35 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the Iky ; 

The clouds fly different ; and the fuddea fun 

By fits effulgent, gilds the illumin'd field, 

And black by fits the fhadows fw§ep along, 

A gaily-checker*d, heart-expanding view, 40 

Far as the circling eye can Ihoot zAround, 

Unbounded luffing in a flood of corn. 

Thefe are thy bleffings, induftry ! rough power : 

"Whom labor ftill attends, and fweat, and pain ; 

Yet the kind fource of every gentle art, 45 

And all the folt civility of life ; 

Ralfer of human kind ! by nature caft. 

Naked, and helplefs, out amid the woods 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 

With various feeds of art deep in the mind 50 

Implanted, and profulely pour*d around 

Materials infinite; but idle all. 

Still nexerted, in the unconfcious breaft. 

Slept the lethargic poweis ; corruption ftill. 

Voracious, fwallow'd what the liberal hand 55 

Of bounty fcatter'd o*er the favage year : 

And ftill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With bcafts ot prey ; or for his acorn-meal « 

Fought the fierce tufliy boar ; a fliivering wretch ! 

Acliaft and comfortlefs, when the bleak north, 6a 

with Winter charg'd, let the mixt tempeft fly, 

Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter breathing froft : 

Then to the ftielter of the hut he fled ; 

And the wild feafon, fordid, pin'd away. 

For home he iiad not ; home is the refort 6g 

Of love, of jijy, of peace and plenty, where 

Suppoiting and fupported, polifli'd friends, 

And dear relations mingle into blifs. 

But this the rugged favage never felt, 

li'en defolate in crowds ; and thus his days .70 

KolJ'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along : 

J\ wafle of time ! till Induft. y approach'd, 
^nd rous'd /?i/n from his milerable floth : 
JJis faculties unfolded ; pointed oux 
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Where iavifh Nature, ihedireQing hand ' 75 

Gf Art demanded ; (hew*d hiin how to raife 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 
To dig the mineral from the vauhed earth, 

On what to turn the piercing 4age of fire, 

On what the torrent and the gathered blaft : 80 

Gave the tall ancient fore ft to h;s axe ; 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the ftone, • 

Till bv degrees the finifti'd fabric rofe ; 

Tore irom his limbs the blood-polluted fur. 

And wrapt them in the woolly veftment warm, 85 

Or bright in gloflfy filk, or flowing lawn ; 

With wholefome viands fiird his table, pour'd 

The generos glafs around, infpir'd to wake 

The life- refining foul of decent wit : 

Nor flopped at barren bare necefTity ; 9# 

But fiill advancing bolder led him on 

To pomp, to pleafure, elegance and grace ; 

And breathing high ambition through his foul, 

Set fcience*, wifdom, glory, in his view. 

And bade him be the Lord of all below. g'^ 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined 

And formed a Public ; to the general good 

Submitting, aiming, and conducing all. 

For this the Patriot- Council met, the full. 

The free, and fairly reprefented whole ; loo 

For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 

Diflingui{h*d orders, animated arts, 

And with joint force Oppreffion chaining, fet 

Imperial juftice at the helm ; yet ftill 

To them accountable : nor flavifli dream'd 105 

. That toiling millions muft refign their weal. 

And all the honey of the fearch, to fuch 

As for tlnemfelves alone themfelves have raised. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 

In order; fet, protefled, and infpir'd, llQ 

Into perfeftion wrought. Uniting all. 

Society gtew numeroiis, high, ^o\\\a^ 

And happy, Nuvfe o{ aT\\ \V\^ cvv^ xe^\^\ 

Ji3 beauteous pride her \ov*et.eTvdxc\^4^\v^"^^% 
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And, flretching ftreet on flreet, by thoufands dreWy t 
From twining woody hau^s, or the touffh yew 
To bows ftrong-flraining, her afpiring lonji. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy merchant; the big warehoufe buih ; 
Rais'd the ftrong crane ; choak*d up the loaded ftreet 
With foreign plenty, and thy ftreani^ O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeilic, king of floods, 
Chofe tor his grand rcfort. On either hand, 
Like a long wintiy foreft, groves of mafts 
Shot up their fpires ; the bellying flicet between % 

Poflefs'd the breezy void ; the footy hulk 
Steer'd fiuggifh on ; the fpkndid barge along 
Row'd regular, to harmony > around, 
The boat Tight- fkimming, ftretch'd its oary wings ; 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil i 

From bank to bank increased ; whence ribb'd with, oak 
7o bear the Britifh thunder, black, and boId» 
The roaring veffel rufli'd into the maia. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magni&c hcav'd 
Its ample roof ; and Luxury within I 

Pour'd oat her glittering ft ores : the canvali fmooth, 

-With glov/ing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied role ; the ftaliie feem'd to breathe. 
And foften into flefli, beneath the toach 
Of forming art, imaginatlon-flulh'd. i 

All is the gift ol Induftry ; whate'ec 
Exalts, embellifhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penfive Winter cheer*d by him, 
Sits at the focial fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempefi idly rave along : i 

His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring; 
Without him Summer were an arid wafte ; 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus tranfmit 
Thofe full, mature, irameafurable ftores, 
That, waving round, recall my wandering fong. i 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the Iky, 
And, unpercc\v*d, unfolds the fpreading day ; 

Before the ripen* A field the reapers ftandv 
la fair array ; edidx by the lafs lie lo-vts^ 
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To bear the rougher part^ and mitigate, 135 

By naroelifs gentle offices her toil. 
At once they ftoop and fwell the lufty (heaves ; 
While through their cheerful band the rural talk, 
The rural fct^ndal, and the rural jeft, 
Fly harmlefs, to deceive the tedious time/ i64> 

And fteal unfelt the fultry hours a\^ay. 
Behind the mafter walks, builds up the (hocks ; 
And, confcious, glancing oft on every fide 
His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners fpread around, and here and iheic, i6j 

Spike after fpike, their f canty harveft pick. 
Be not too narrow, hu(bandmen ! but ning 
From the full (heat, with charitable fiealth, 
The liberal handfuL Think, oh, grateful think I ' 
How good the God of Harveft is to you ; • 17^ 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
While thefe unhappy partners of your kmd 
Wide-hover round you like the fowls of heaven, 
And a(k their humble dole» The various turns 
Of fortune ponder ; that your fons may want 175 

What now, with hard reluflancc, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends ; 
And Fortune imiVd deceitful on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years depriv'd of all, 
Of every (lay, favc Innocence and-Heaven, 180 

She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv*d in a cottage, far rctir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By folitude and deep-furrounding fliadcs, 
ISut more by bafhful modefty, conceal'd. 185 

Together thus they (hunnM the cruel fcorn 
Which virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy pa(rion and low-minded pride : 
Almoft on Nature's common bounty fed ; 
Like the gay birds that fung them to repofe, 190 

Content and carelefs of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was ire(her than the morning rofe, 
When ihe dew wets its leaver; wu^ivvi ^ "wn-^ Y^^^-* 
As is the Ji ly, (If^i^c mounVbivii IwQvi. 
1 » 
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The iViodcft virtues minified in her cyc»» i^ 

Still on the ground dejecled, darting d\\ 
Their humid beaina into the blooming fio^^ers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promised once, 
Thriird in her thought, they like (he dewy ilar 20m 

Of evening, (hone in tears. A native grace « 

Sat fair-proportion*d on her j)oli{h*d Itmbs, 
Veird in a fimple robe, their beft attire. 
Beyond the pomp of drefs ; for lovlinefs 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, to^ 

But is when unadorn'd adorn*d the moft. 
Thoughtlefs of beauty, (he was beauty's felf, 
Reclufe amid the clole-embowering woods. 
As in the hollow bread of Appenine, 
Beneath the(helter of encircling hills, tio 

A myrtle rifes, far irom human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o*er the wild ! 
So flouri(h'd blooming, and unfcen by all. 
The fwcet Lavinia : till, at length compelled 
By ftrong Nece(rjty's fupreme command, 2ig 

With fmiling patience in her 'ooks, (lie went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of fwairw 
Palemon was, the generous and the rich. 
Who led the rural life in isli its joy. 
And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong ato 

Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
Wheniyrant cuftom had not (hackled man,^ 
But free to follow nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy, with autumnal fcenes 
Amufmg, chanc'd be(ide his reaper-train 2*5 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; 
Unconfcious oF her power, and turning quick 
With unaflTe^led blu(hes ^'r ,,^ his gaze: 
He faw her charming, bat he faw not half 
The charms her downcaft roodeftv conteal'd, ^30 

That very moment love and chafte defire 
S/>»ruog in his bofom, to himfelf unknown; 
For HW the world prcvaird, and its dread laugh, • 

Which fcarce the firm philoIopVi^i cmv Vw^^v 
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Should his heart own a gleaner in the field r 835 

And thus in Tecret to his foul he figh'd. 

•* What pity ! that fo delicate a Torm, 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening fenfe, 
And more than vulgar goodnefs Teems to dweli^. 
Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 

Ol fome indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 
Of old Acafto*s line ; and to my mind 
Reicalls that patron of my happy life. 
From whom my liberal fortune took its rife ; 
Now to the duft gone down ; his houfe, his lands, 245 
And once fair-fpreading family diiFolv'd. 
*Tis faid that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 
Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 
Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better days. 
His aged widow and his daughter live, 25a 

AVhom yet ray fruiilefs fearch could never find. 
Romantic wilb ! would this the daughter were !*' 

When, flria inquiring, from herfelf he found 
She was the fame, ihe daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acafto ; who can fpeak 255 

The mingled paffions that furpris*d his heart, 
And through his nerves in ihivering tranfport ran ? 
Then blaz d his fmother'd flnme, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he view'd her ardent, o'er and o'er, 
L,ove, gratitude, and pitv, wept at once. 260 

Confus'd and frightcn'd at his fudden tears. 
Her rifing beauties flufh'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Palemon, paflionate and juft, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

" And art thou then Acafto's dear remains ? 265 

She, whom my reftlefs gratrtude has fought, 
So long in vain ? O heavens ! the very fame, 
The fotteird image of my noble friend, 
A live his every look, his every feature. 
More elegantly touch*d. Sweeter than fpring t 270 

Thou fole furviving bloffbm from the root 
That nourilh'd up ray fortune ! Say, ah where^ 
In what fegue/fer'd defert, haft. 0[\ovil ^w«tv 
The kJadeii aJp^i oi dsUg,Vvie41ii^w^xv\ 
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Into fuch beauty fpread, and blown fo fair, 9f^ 

Thouffh poverty's cold wind, and crufliing rain," 
Beat keen and neavy, on- thy tender years ? 
O let me now into a richer foil 
Tranfolant thee fafe ! where vernal funs and (howers, 
Diffuie their warmeft, largeft, influetice ; . 280 

• And of my garden be the pride and joy !' 
It ill befits thee, oh ! it ill befits 
Acafto's daughter, his whofe open ftores. 
Though vail, were little to his ampler heart, . 
The father of a country, thus to pick aSj 

The very refufe of thofe harveft tields, 
Which from his bounteous fricndlhip I enjoy. 
Then throw that fhameful pittance from thy hand, 
But ill apply *d to fuch a- rugged taflc^ 
The fields, the mafter, all, my fair, are thine ; 299 

If to the various bleflings which thy houfe 
Has on me lavi(h*d, thou wilt add that blifs, 
That deareft blifs, the power of blefling thee !" 

Here ceas'd the youth : yet ftill his fpeaking eye 
Exprefs*d the facred triumph of his foul, 295 

With confcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnefs, irrenftible, and all 

In fweet diforder loft, (he blufh'd confent. 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, (he pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate ; 
Amaz'd, and fcarce believing what fhe heard, 
Joy feiz'd her withered veins, and one bright gleam 305 
Of fetiing life (hone on her evening hours :- 
Hot lefs enra-ptui'd than the happy pair ; 
Who flourifli'd long, in tender blifs, an i rear'd* 
A numerous offspring, lovely like thcmfelves, 
And goo'l, the grace of all the country round. 31O 

Defeating ofi trie labors of the year. 
The fuhry South collefts a potent blaft. 
>4/ A //, the groves are fcarce\y leeu \o ftlt 
Their irembhng tops ; and ftWV^ mvxtm>w ^vroa 
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ig the foft inclining fieWs of corn. 3^5 

IS the aerial tempeft fuller fwells, 
in one mighty ftrean>, invifihie, 
enfe, the whole excited atmofphere,. 
stuous ruibes o'er the founding world : 
n*d to the root, the Hooping torefts pours 32« 

ftlifh (hower of yet untimely leaves ; 
i-beat, the circling mountains eddy in^ 
1 the bare wild, the diflipated fiorm, 
fend it in a torrent down the vale. 
>sM, and naked, to its utmoil rage, 325 

)ugh all the fea of harvcil rolling round, 
billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 
jgh pliant to the blaft its feizing force ; 
^hirl'd in air, or into vacant chaflp 
>k waftc. And fometimes too a burft of rain, 330 
3t from the black horizon, broad defcends 
le continuous flood. Still over head 
mingling tempefl weaves its- gloom, and ftill 
deluge deepens ; till the fields around 
funk, and flatted in the fordid wave, J35. 

len the ditches fwell ! tlie meadows fwim ; 
, from the hills innumerable ilream& 
lultuous roar ; and high above its banks 
river lift : before whole rufhing tide, 
is, flocks, and harvefls, cottages and fwain», ' $^ff 
mingled down ; all that the winds had fpar'd| 
ne wild moment ruin'd the big hopes, 
well earn'd treafures of the painful year*. 
to fome eminence, the hufbandman 
)lers beholds the miferablc wreck 345 

ing along : his drowning ox that once 
ending, with his labors fcatter'd round, 
ees ; and inftant o'er his fhivering thought 
les Winter unprovided, and a train 
:lamant children dear. Ye maflers, then, 5j^ 

aindful of the rough laborious hand 
: (inks you foft in elegance and e^*^^"; 
nindful of ibofe limbs in tutttx. e\iA, 
ifc toil to £Ourf '"*- warmth, aad gt^iM&viBL w^-^ V 
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And, oh ! be mindful of that fparing board J55'' 

"Which covers yours with luxury profufe, 

Makes your glafs fparkle, and vour fenfe rejoice b 

Nor cruelly demand what the deep ^ains, 

And all-involving winds have fwep'd away. 

Here the rude clamor of the fportfraan's joy, ^6^ 

T e gun fall thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Mufe to fing the rural ganu f 
liow, in his mid-career, the fpaniel (truck 
Stiff by the tainted gale, with open nofe 
Gut flretch*d, and finely fenfible, draws full ;. ^€^ 

Fearful and cautious, on the latent prey : 
As in the I'un the circling covey bafk 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way. 
Through the rough flubble turn the feciet eye. 
Caught in the mem^ fnare, in vain they beat yj%' 

Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
Nor on the furges of the boundlefs air, 
Though borne triumphant, are they fafe; the gun, 
Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from the fowler's eye 
Overtakes their foundingpinions : and again, 375 

Immediate, brings them irom the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide difpers'd. 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

Thcfe are not fubjeds for the peaceful Mufe, 
Nor will (he ftain with fuch her (potlefs fong ; g8o 

Then moft delighted when (he focidl fees 
The whole mix'd animal creation round 
Alive and happy. 'Tis not joy to her, 
3 his falfely- cheerful barbarqps game of death ; 
This rage of pleafure, which the rcftlcfs youth gS^ 

Awakes, impatient, with the gleaminjj morn ; 
When beafts of prey retire, that 2^\ night long 
Urg*d by neccfhty, had ang*d the dart, 
As if their confcious ravage (hun*d the light, 
Afham'd. Not fo the fteady tyrant man, 390 

Who with the thoughtlefs infolence of power 
InBam'd, bejond the moft infuriate wiaih 
Of the word monfler that e'er lo^Lm'd v\\^>«%^t^ 
Ibr /port alpoe purfues the ciue\ dva^e^ 



AUTUMN.^ 107 

the beamings of th* gentle da^s, 395 

lid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 

anger kindles you, and lawlefs want ; 

ivifli fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd, 

y at anguifh and delight in blood, 

at your horrid bofoms never knew. 400 

)r is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 

i from the corn, and now to fome lone feat 

d : the rufhy fen ; the razeed furze, 

h'd o'er the ftony heaih ; the (lubble chapt ; 

hiftly lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 405 

le fame friendly hue, the withered fern ; 

"allow ground laid open to the fun, 

oflive : and the nqdding fandy bank, 

; o'er the mazes of the mountain-biook. 

is her bed precaution ; though ihe fits 410 

eal'd, with folded cars ; unfleepiiig eyes, 

ature rais'd to take th* horizon in ; 

lead couch'd clofe betwext her hairy feet, 

t to Iprbio; away. The Icenteil dew 

ys'bci early labyrinth : and deep, 415 

utcr'd fill en openings, far behind, 

I every breeze fhc bears the coming dorm, 

learcr, and mere frequent, as ;t loads 

fighing gale, (he fprin^js amaz'd, and all 

favagc ioul of game is np at once ; 429 

)ack full-opening, various; thj (brill horn, 

jnding from the hills ; the neighing fleed, 

I for the chacc : and the loua hunter's Ihout ; 

a weak, hai-Uefs, flying creature, all 

d in rnud tiiujult and d'drnrdjvAy.y. 42 j 

le Hag toc\ {ingl':;d troni liic lieid, where long 

ang*d the b;anching monarch of I'le (hades, 

le the tcmpcfl drives. At fiift, in l^peed 

prighll) puts hi* faith ; and, rous'd by fear, _ 

:s all his fwift aerial fbul toilight ; 433 

nit the breeze fie dart?, thai way the more 

eavc tlie lefTening murderous cry behind ; 

jption {j^ow ! though flcelct lV\^iv vVw^ >w\\\^"^ 

'n o'er ihe keen-air'd raoui\V;kiu\i^ ^^^ca^% 
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He burfls the thicl;et8, glances through the glades, 43J 

And plunges deep into the wildeft wood. 

If flow, yet ()ire, adhefive to the track 

Hot-fleaming, up behind him come again 

Th* inhuman route, and from the fhady depth 

Expel him, circling through his every fliift. 440 

He fweeps the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 

The glades, mild-opening to the golden day ; 

Where, in kind conteft, with his butting friends 

He wont to ftruggle, or his loves enjoy. 
e Oft in the full deicending flood he tries 44J; 

To lofe the fcenf, and lave his burning fides : 

Oft feeks the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm'd. 

With felfilh care avoid a brother's woe. 

What (hall he do ? his once fo vivid nerves. 

So full of buoyont fpirit, now no more 450 

Infpire the courfe ; but fainting breathlefs toil. 

Sick, feizes on his heart ; he Hands at bay ; 

And puts his laft weak refuge in defpair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled face ; 

He groans in anguilh ; while the growling pack, 455 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting cheil. 

And mark his beauteous checkered fides with goie. 
Of this enough. But if the fylvan youth, 

Whofe fervent blood boils into violence, 

Muft have the chafe ; behold, defpifing flight, 460 

The rous*d-up lion, refolute and flow, 

Advancing full on the portended fpear. 

And cowaid-band, that circling wheel aloof. 

Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 

See the grim wolf ; on him his ihaggy foe 495 

Vindifllve fix ; and let the ruffian die, 

Or, growling horrirl, as the brindled boar 

Gi'tiF fell deffrublion to the monfter*s heart. 

Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Thefe Biitain knows not ; give, ye Britons, then, 47%^ 

Your fpoitive fury, pitylefs, to pour 

JLnofc on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Hj/n, from bis craggy windintthaMtMsuwearth'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chafe Tj>3kxlu^. 
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ThM)w the broad ditch behind you ; o*er the hedge 475 
High- bound, refiftlefs ; nor the deep morafs 
ReTufe, but through the (baking wilderncfs 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Beat feerlefs, oi the raging inflinft full : 
And as you ride the torrent, W the banks 480 

Your triumph found fonorous, running round 
From rock to rock, in circhng echoes tofs'd ; 
Tlien fcale the mountains to tneir woodv tops ; 
RuOi down the dangerous fteep ; and o er the lawn, 
In fancv following up the fpace between, 485 

Pour all your fpeed into the rapid game : 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace ; 
Has every maze evolv'd, and every jguile 
Difclos'd ; who knows the merits ofthe pack ; 
Who faw the villain feiz'd, and dying hard, 490 

Without complaint, though by an hundred mouths 
Relcntlefs torn : O glorious, he beyond 
His daring peers ! wnen the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghofily halls of grey renown, 
With woodland honors grac'd; tne fox's fur 495 

Depending decent from the roof ; and fpread 
Round the drear walls, with antique figures fierce^ 
The flag 8 Urge front ; he then is loudefl hevd, 
Wjjen tnejiight ftaggers with feverer toils. 
With fates Tlieffalian Centaurs never knew, 560 

And their repeated wonders (hake the dome. 
But firft the fuel'd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the flrong table groans 
Beneath the fmoaking firloin, ftretch'd immenfe 
From fide to fide ; in which with defperate knife, 505 
They deep incifion make, and talk the while 
Of England*s g^ory, ne'er to be defac'd. 
While hence they borrow vigor : or amain • 

Into the pafty plung'd, at intervals, 

If ilomach keen can intervals allow, . 51^ 

Relating all the glories of the chace. 
Then faterl hunger bids his brother thirfl 
Produrc the mijghty bowl ; (he m\igc\V^ \iOvA^ 
Sivcird high wjth fiery juice, fte^.\iv% \\\>^t'i\ \Q^'^^ 
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A potent gale, delicious as the breath ^15 

Ok Maia to the lovefick fliepherdefs. 

On violets diffus*d, while fott fhe hears 

Her panting fliepherd ftealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting in his brown Owober, drawn. 

Mature and perteft, from hi '^ lark retreat 520 

Of thirty years ; and. now his honed front • 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

E*en with the vmeyard's beft produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirfty moments, whift a while 

Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of fmoke, 525 

\Vreath'd, fragrant from the pipe ; or the quick dice 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The founding gammpn : while romp-loving mifs 

Is haul'd about in gallantry robuft. 

At lafl thefe pulling idleneffes laid 530 

Afide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Clofe in firm circle ; and fet, ardent, in 
For iciious drinking. Nor evafion fly. 
Nor fober fhift, is td the puking .wretch 
Indulg'd apart ; but, earneft, brimming bowls 535 

Lave every foul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, faithlcfs to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they Iw'im in mutual fwill, the talk 
Vocifeious at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels faft from theme to theme ; from horfes, hounds. 
To church or miflrefs, politics or ghoft. 
In endlefs mazes, intricate, perplexed* 
Meantime, with fudden interruption, loud, 
Th' impatient catch burfls from the joyous heart : 
That moment touch'd is every kindred foul ; 545 

And, opening in d full-moutn'd cry of joy, 
The laugh, the flap, the jocund curfe go round ; 
While, from their {lumbers fliook the kennell'd bounds. 
Mix in the muiic of the day again. 

As when the tempeft that has vexM the deep ^50 

The dark long night, with fainter murmurs falls : 
So giddua) finks their mirth. Their ieebfe tongues 
Unable to take up the cumbrous vjotA, 
Lie quite dHToWd. Before iVieu itvAuiWri e^t^, 
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Seen 4im, and blue, the double tapers dance, 555 

Like the fun wading through the ffiifty (ky, 

Then Aiding fott, they drop. Confus'd above, 

Glafles and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 

As it" the* table e'en itlclf was drunk, 

Lie a wet broken fcene ; and wide below,. 560 

Is heap'd the focial flaughter ; where aftride 

The /u!'ier Pozoer in fihh triumph fits, 

Slumbrous, inclining flill from fide to fide, 

And fteeps them drenched in potent fleep till morn. 

Perh^ forae doflor^ of tremendous paunch, 565 

Awful and deep, a black abyfs of drink, 

Outlives them all ; and from his buryed flock 

Retiring, full of rumination fad, 

Laments the weaknefs of thefe latter times.^-^^ 

Bu(4l the rougher fex by this fierce fport 570 

Is hurried wild, let not fuch horrid joy 
E*er ftain the bofom of the Britifli fair. 
Far be the fpirit oi the chace from them I 
Uncomely courage,- unbefeeming (kill^ 
'To fpring the fence, to reign the prancing fteed ; 575 
The cap, the whip, the maiculine attire ; 
In which they roughen to the fenfe, and all 
The winning foftnefs of their Tex is loft. 
In them 'tis graceful to diflblve at woe ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave j8o 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufh ; 
And from the fmalleft violence to fhrink, 
Unequal then the lovelieft in their fears ; 
And by this filent adulation, foft, ' 

To their proteftion more engaging man. ^Jj 

O may their eyep no miferable fight^ - 

Save weeping lovers, lee ! a nobler game. 
Through Love's enchanting wilds purfu*d, yet fled 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefs 1 ^go 

And, falhion'tl all to harmony, alone 
Know they to feize the captivated foul» 
In rapture warbled fiom \ov§,.b\t^v\v\T\^\\^^ \ 
To tcdcli the Jute to larV^mfti v *N\v\v^\xtfi^'^^^^N 
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Difclofing motion in its every charm, 595 

To fwim along and fwell the mazy dance. 

To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn ; 

To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 

To lend new flavor to the fruitful year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race 600 

To rear their graces into fecond lite ; 

To give focietv its higheft tafte ; 

Well-order'd nome man's beft delight to make ;^ 

And by fabmiffrve wifdom, modcft (kill^ 

With every gentle care el-uding art, do-j 

To raife the virtues, animate die bli&. 

And fweeten all the toils of hnman life : 

This be the female dignity, and praife ! 

Ye fwains, now haiten to the hazel bank ; 
Where, down yon dale the wildly-winding brook 610 
Falls boarfe from fteep to fteep. In clofe array, 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling fhrub^ 
Ye virgins come. For you their lateft fong 
The woodlands raife ; the cluttering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the fecrei fliade ; 6i-j, 

And, where they burnifli on the topmoft bough. 
With aflive vigor crufhcs down the tree; 
Or (hakes them ripe from the refigning hulk, 
A gloHy (hower, and of an ardent btowu, 
As are the xinglets of Melinda's hair : 62a 

Melinda I form'd with every grace complete. 
Yet thefe neglefting, above beauty wife, 
And far tranlcending furh a vulgar praife. 

Hence from the bufy joy-refounding fields. 
In chceifui error, let us tread the maze 6^. 

Of Autumn, unconfin'd ; and tafte, reviv*d. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray, 
from the deep- loaded bough a mellow (hower 
incefTant melts away. The juicy pear 630 

Lies, in a foft profufion, fcatter'd round. . 
A various fweetne(« fwells the gentle race : 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepared ; 
Of temper'd fun, and water, eartn> and air, 
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Tn everctianging compofition roix'd. 63 j 

Such, falling frequent through the chiller nigbi. 

The fragrant ftores, the wide-projetled heaps 

Gf apples, which the lufty handed year, 

Innumerous, o'er jhe blufliing orchard (hakes. 

A various fpirit, frefli, delicious, keen, 640 

Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, a6live, points 

The piercing cyder lor the thirfty tongue \ 

Thy native theme, and boon infpirer too, 

Phillips. Pomona's bard, the fecond thou 

Who nobljr durft, in rhyrae-unFetter*d verfe, 645 

With Britifli freedom, ling the Britifli fong : 

How, froiTL Silurian vats, high fparkling wines 

Foam in tranfparent floods ; fome ftrong, to cheer* 

The wintry revels of the laboring hind ; 

And tafteful fome, to cool the fummer hours. 650 

In this glad feafon, while his fweeteft beams 
The fun flieds equal o'er the raeeken'd day ; 
Oh lofe me in the green delightful walks ' 
Of Doddfngton, thy feat, ferene and plain ; 
Where fimple Nature reigns, and every view, 6^^ 

I3iflFufive, ipreads the pure Dorfetian downs, 
In boiindlefs profpeft : yonder fhagg'd with wood. 
Here rich with harveft, and there white with flocks ! 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravifh'd eye. 6601 

New beauties rife with each revolving day ; 
New columns fwell ; and ftijl the frcfh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green, 
Full oi thy genius all ! the Mufefr feat : 
Where in the fecret bower, and winding walk, 66^ 

For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reftlefs thirft 
Of thy applaufe, L folitary court 
Th* infpiring breeze ; and meditate the Book 
Oi Nature, ever-open ; aiming thence, 670 

Warm from the heart to learn the moral fong. 
Here, as I Ileal along the funny wall. 
Where Autumn balks, with fruit empurpled deep. 
My pleafing theme continual promps my thought : 
K 2 
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Prefents the downy peach ; the Qiining plumb : tf/j 

The ruddy, fragrant, ncftarine; and dark, 

Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils fhoots ;. 

Hangs out her cluftcrs, glowing to the South ; ] 

And fcarcely wifhes for a warmer fky. 680 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous foils, and climes of far extent ;. 
Where, by the potent fun elated high. 
The vineyard fwells refulgent on the day ;: 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up the mountain climbs, 685 
Profufe ; and drinks amid the funny rocks. 
From clifFto cliff increased, the heighten'd blaze, 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clutters clear, 
Half through the foliage feen, or ardent flame. 
Or ihine tranfparent ; while perfe&ion breathes 690 

White o'eu theturgent film tne living dew- 
As thus they brighten with exalted juice. 
Touched into flavor by the mingling ray p 
The rural youth and virgins o*er the field, 
£ach fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime; 6^ 

Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crufhing fwain ;. the country floats. 
And foams unbounded with the mafhy flood ; 
That, by degreles fermented, and rcfin'd. 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy : 700 

The claret fmooth, red as the lip we prefs 
In fparkling fancy while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow talfed Burgundy, and quick 
As is the wit it gives, the gjay Champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condensed,. 705 

Dcfcend the copious exhalations,, checked 
As up the middle Iky unfeen they ftole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vafl, fublime. 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his fides, 710 

And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety ; but in a ni^ht 
Of gatSering vapour, from the V>d^^A fetA^ 
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Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding ht, 71*5 

The huge dull, eradual, fwallows up the plain : 

VaniQi the woods; the dim-feen river feeins 

Sullen and flow, to roll the miily wave. 

E*cn in the height of noon opprefs'd the fun 

Sheds weak, and hlunt, his wide retraced ray : 720 

Whence glaring oft with many a broadened orb, 

He frights the nations. Indiftinft on earth. 

Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 

Objefts appear ; and wilder 'd o'er the wafte 

The fliepherd ftalks eigrantic. Till at laft 725 

Wrcath'd dun around, in deeper circles ftill 

Succeflive clofing, fits- the general fog 

Unbounded o'er the world, and mingling thick^. 

A formlefs grey confufion covers all ; 

As when of old (fo fung the Hebrew bard) 730 

Light, uncollefled, through the chaos urg*d' 

Its infant way, nor Order yet had drawn 

His lovely train from out tne dubious gloom. 

Thefe roving mifts, that conflantnow begin- 
To fmoke along the hilly country, thefe,- 735 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine fnows,. 
The mountain-cifterns fill,thofe ample ftoreS' 
Of water, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence gufh the fireams, the ceafelefs fountains play; 
And their unfailing wealth rhe rivers draw. / 740 
Some fages fay, that, where the numerou€ wave 
For ever lafhes the refounding {hore, 
Driird through the fandy ftratHm, every way^ 
The waters with the fendy firatum rife ^ 
Amid tliofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, 745 
They joyful leave their fliaggy falts behind. 
And clear and fweeten as they foak along. 
Nor flops the reflieXs fluid,. mounting ftill. 
Though oft amid ft th* irriguous vale it fprings ; 
But to the mountain courted by the fand, 7^0 
That leads it darkling on in faithful maze. 
Far from the parent main,, it boils again 
Frefli into day ; and all the ^vv^\'vc\% \v\\\ 
Js bright with /pouting rills* ri\i\.\x^T\\:^^\&^^i^^ 
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Amufive dream ! why (Iiould the waters love 755;, 

To take fo far a journey to the hills, 

When the fweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led aflray, 

They muft afpire : why fhould they I'udden flop 760^ 

Among the broken moiMtains ruihv delis, 

And ere they tj.iin its mghcft peaK, defert 

Th' attractive land that charm'cl their courfo fo long ? 

Befides, the hard agglomerating falts. 

The fpoil of ages, would impervious choak y^f^ 

Their fecrct channels : or, by flow degrees, 

Hipji as the hills protrude the (welling vales : 

Old Ocean too, fuck*d through the porous globe. 

Had long ere now forfook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalion's watery times ag^in 770 

Say then, where luik the vaft eternal fprings. 
That, like creating Nature, lie concealM » 

From mortal eye, yet with their lavifli ftores, 
Relrefh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 
O thou pervading Genius, given to man, '. y.y^ 

Fo trace the fccrets of the dark abyfs, 
O lay ihc mountains bare ! and wide difplay 
Their hidden Oruflure to th* aftonilh'd view ! 
Strip irom the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance ot horrific woods, 780 

From Afian Taurus, from Imaus ftretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's fullen bounds ! 
Giv<» opening H.mus to my fearching eye. 
And high Olympus pouring many a ftream 1 
O, from the lt)U!»i!:.g fummits of the North, 785 

'1 he Dofrinc hilis, through Scandinovia roll d 
To faiihed Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lohy Caucafus, far fee/i by thofc 
Who in the Cafpian and black Euxine toil : 
From cold Riphean rocks, which the wild Rufs 790 

iiclives the ^Jiony girdU of the world : 

* The Mufcoviies caU the Riphean Mouctaini Weliki Canecypoyfl, 
th0i S9, the great ftooy girdle : btCAuU \K«^ tu^i^^U vVktm. V« tticomtaft 
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And all the dreadful mountains,, wrapt in lIornr». 
Whence wide Siberia draws her oncfy floods ; 

fweep ih' eternal fnows ! hung o'er the deep,. 

Thax ever works beneath his founding bafe^ 795 

Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets fei^n. 

Hit fubterranean wonders fpread ! unveil 

The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 

Of Abyffinia's cloud-compelling cliffi. 

And of the bending t^Mountains of the moon I' 800 

O'crtopping all tbefe ^iant-fons of eaith, 

Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 

Siretcb'd to the ftormy feas that thunder round 

The fouthern pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 

Amazing fcene ! Behold I the glooms difclofe, 805 

1 fee the rivers in their infant beds I 
Deep, deep 1 hear them lab 'ring to get free ! 
I fee the leaning ftrata, artful rang'd ; 
The gaping fiflures to receive the rains, 

. The melting fnows, and ever-drippine fogs* - 810 

Strow'd bibulous above I fee the fanas, 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of moie retentive earths. 
The gutter 'd rocks^ and mazy running clefts ; 
That while the itealing moimire they tranfm^t, 815 

Reurd its motion and forbid its wafte. 
Beneath. th' inceflant weeping of thefe drains, 
1 fee the rocky fypfaons (lietch'd immenfe. 
The mighty reiervoirs of harden'd chalk. 
Or ftiff compared clay, capacious form'd. 820 

O'crflowing thence the congregated ftores, 
The chryflal treafures of the liquid world, 
Through the ftirr'd fands a bubhlinff palTage burfi ; 
And wheeling out around the middle ftecp, 
Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills, 825 

In pure efFufion flow. United, thus, 
Th exhaling fun, the vapour-burthen'd air. 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condcns'd 

• A range of mountains in Muc«« \3Kk>X Wt^>«A -C^slsX -^ >*^ss»^ 
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Thefe vapours in continual current draw. 
And fend them, o'er the lair divided earth. 
In bounteous rivers to tlic deep again, 
A focial commerce hold, and firm fupport 
The full-adjuilcd harmony of things. 

When Autumn (cotters hi« departing gleams, 
Warn'd ot approaching Winter, gathered play 
The fvvjilow people ; and toFs'd wide arouna 
O'er ihe calm iky in convolution fivift. 
The feaihcr'd eddy iluals ; rejoicing once, 
Ere to their wintry fluinbers they retire. 
In cIuAcrs clung, beneath the nnouldering bank, 
And where, unpierc'd by fioft, the cavern fweat 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter clieerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back ; for thronging now 
Innumcrous wings are in commotion all. 

I Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic torce 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep, 
Bv diligence amazing, and the ftroiig 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 
The liork aifembly meets ; for many a dayf 
Confulting deep, and various ere they take 
Tlieir arduoi» voyage through the liquid iky. 
And now their route defign'd, their leaders chofe 
Their tribes adjuUed, clcan'J their vigorous winj 
And many a circle, many a Ihoit effay, 
Whecl'd round 'and round, in congregation full 
The figur'd iJight iifccnds ; and riding high 
The aerial billows, mixes with the clouti?. 
Or wli' le the Noithcrn ocean in vail whirls, 
JBoii.* round the naked melancholy iOcs 
C: aithcll'i'nulc, and th* Atlantic fiir^e 
liiiirs inarnoniT the flormy Hebrides; 
Who can reccuiit what tranfmigraiionk thera 
Are annual m^de ? what natioris come and ^o ? 
And how the livj nj^ clouds on clouds arifc ? 
InfJniw wings ! ti 1 1 aU vhc vVuvc\(i.d^tk avt, 
jAnd rude refound i x^g ^^^^ ^^^ ^'^^ '♦•'^^^ '^-^^ - 
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Here the plain harmlefs native his fmall flock, 
id herd diminutive of many hues, 870 

inds on the little ifland's verdant fvvell, 
le fliepherd's fea.girt reign ; or, to the rock* 
ire-clinging, gathers his o various food ; 
r fweeps the fifty (hore ; or treafures up 
ae plumage, rlfing full, to form the bed 87J 

f luxury. And heie awile the Mufe, 
igh hovering, o'er the broad cerulean fccne, 
ics Caledonia in romantic view ; 
er airy mountains, from the waving maifli 
ivefled with a keen diffufive fky, 88a 

reathing the foul acute ; her forefts huge, 
icult, robuft, and tall, by Nature's hand 
lanted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
3ur'd out exienfive, and of watry wealth 
Lill ; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales ; 885 

/ith many a cool tranflucent brimming flood 
^afh'd lovely from the Tweed (pure par ent-fir earn ^. 
^hofe paftoral banks firft heard my Doric reed, 
^ith fylvan Jed, thy tributaiy urool;) 
<> where the north-inflated tempeft foams 890 

^'?r Oi ca's to Betubiuro's higheft peak : 
[urfe of a people, in misfortune's fchocl 
Vain'ci up to hardy deeds.: foon vifited • 
►y learning, when before the Gothic rage 
he took her weflern flight. A manly race, 895 

H unfubmitting fp,irit, wife, and brave ; 
Vho ftill through bleeding ages ftrug^^led hard, 
^s well unhappy Wallace can atteil, 
»reat patriot-hero ! \\\ requited chiet !) 
o hold a generous undnninift'd iiate ; gco 

^00 much in vain I Hence of unequal bounds 
mpatient, and by tempting glory borne 
)er every land, lor eveiy land their life 
*Ias flow'd profufe, their piercing genius plann'd 
^d fwell'd Aic pomp of peace their faithliil toil. 905 
U from their own clear North in v3dvA!A\ C^'c^ic?.:. ^ 
Slight over Europe burfts the But*^^ v:vxaxv. 
Oh, is ihtir not fonae ptiu\ut> "u\ \N\vo\fc '^<ss»^^^ 
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That bed, that godlike Luxury is plac'd. 

Of blefling thoufands, tboufands yet unborn. 

Through late poflerity ? Some, lar^e of foul. 

To cheer dejeSed induftry ? To give 

A double harveft to the pininff fyain ? 

And teach the lab'ridg h^nd tne fweets of toil ? 

How, by the fineft art, the native robe 

To weave ; how, white as Hvperborean .jow, / 

To form the lucid lawn ; with ventVous oar 

How to dafh the wide billow ; nor look on. 

Shamefully paffive, while Batavian Qeeta 

Defraud us of the glittering finny fwarnK, 

That heave our friths, and crowd upon our (hores ; 

How all-enliveniri£ txade to roufe and wing 

The profperous fail, from every growing port, 

Uninjur'd round the fcapcncircled globe ; 

And tiuis, in foul united as in name, 

Bid Britain reign the miflrefs of the deep ? 

Yes, fuch there are. And full on thee, Auryle ! 
Her hope, her flay, her darling, and her boaft, 
From her firft patriots, and her heroes fprung, 
Thy fond imploring country turns her eye ; 
In thee, with all a mother's 4riumph fe^ 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd. 
Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn, 
Her pride of honor, and her courage iry'd, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 
Oi fulphurous War, on Tenier's dreadful field. 
Nor leis the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 
l^or, powerful as thy fword from thy rich tongue 
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
Willie mixM in tbec combine the charm of youth, 
The force of manhool, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Fuibes ! too, whom every worth attends, 
Astrtith finccrc, as weeping friendfhip kind, 
Thee, truly generous, and in filence great. 
Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 
PhnnA hy thy wifdom, by thy foul informed. 
And fisldom has (he known a IrienA \\Ve \\\^^» 
' But, fee the fading many-ro\oux'0. y^oo^%, 
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Shade deepening over fhade, the country round 
Irabrown ; a crowded umbrage du(k, and dun, 95O 

- Of eveVy hue, from wan declining green 
To footy dark. Thefe now the lonelome Mufe, 
Low whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown walks, 
And give the feafon in its lateft view. 

Mean-time, light- fhadowing all, a fober calm g^S 
Fleeces unbounded ether ; whofe leaft wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while ilhimin'd wide, 
The dewy Ckirted clouds imbibe the fun, 
And through their lucid veil, his foften'd force 96^ 

Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time 
Tor thofe whom wffdom and whom Nature charm, 
To fteal their.felves from the degenerate croud, 
And foar above thrs little fcene of things : 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 965 

To foothe the throbbing paffions into peace : 
And woo lone quiet in her filent walks. 

Thus folitary, and in penfive guiCe, 
Oft let me wander o'er tne ruffet mead. 
And through the fadden'd grove, where fcalrce is heard 
One dying flrain to cheer the woodman's toil. 
Haply fome widow'd fofigfter pours her plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, through the taWny copfe ; 
While congregated thruQies, linnets, larks, 
Afid each wild throat, whofe artlefs ftrains fo late 97J 
Sweird all the mufic of the fwarraing (hades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now fliivetlng fit 
On the dead tree, a dull defpondent flock, 
With not a brightnefs waving o'er their plufnes. 
And nought fave chattering difcord m their note. gSt 
O, let not, aim*d from fome inhuman eye, 
The gun, the mufic of the cotning year 
Deftroy ; and harmlefs, uhfufpeaing harm, 
Lay the weak tribes a miferable prey, 
In niingled murder, fluttering on the ground I 985 

The pale defcending year yet ^leafo\^^\\X^ 
A gentler mood infpue^ ; lot nov? Oc«.\tA 
Jnce/fant ruflles from the mx>uitvlo\ ^tw^ \ 
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Or flartling fuch as> (ludious, walk below, 

And flowlv circles through the waving air. 990 

But (houla a auicker breeze amid the boughs ^ 

Sob, o*er the iky the leafy deloge ftreams ; 

Till choak'd and matted with the dreary {hower» 

The foreft- walks, at every rlfing gale. 

Roll wide the wiiherM wafie, and whittle bleak.. 993 

Fled is the blafted verdure of the fields ; 

And, (hrunk into their bedsj the flowery race 

Their funny robes refion'd. E'en yhat remain-d . 

Of rtronger fruits fall uom the naked tree ; 

And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around. iooo 

The defolated profpe£l, thrills the foul. 

Ue comes ! he cotnes ! in every breeze the PoWer 

Of Philofophic Melancholv comes ! 

His near approach the fudaen ilaiting tear, 

The glowing cheek, the mild dejcfted air, ipoj 

The foften'd feature^ and the beating heart, 

Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, deckre. 

O'er all the foul his facred influence bfeaihes ; 

Inflames imagination ;_ through the breaft 

Infufes every tendernefs ; and far ioio 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwelling thought; 

Ten thoufaiid thoufand fleet ideas, fuch 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream. 

Crowd faft into the mind's creative eye. 

As faft the correfpondent paffions rife, 1015 - 

As varied and as high : Devotion rais'd 

To rapture and divine afioniOiment ; 

The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief. 

Of human race ; 'the large ambitious wifli, 

To make them bieft ; the figh for fuflFcring \^orth i020 

Loft in obfcurity ; the noble fcorn 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearlefs great refolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory through remoteft time ; 

1'h awaken'd throb for virtue and for fame ; 102J 

The fympathies of love, and friend(hip dear ; 

With all the Jhcial offspring of tkt ficart. 
Oh, bear me then to vaft emboweuu^ ^^ii^%» 
To twilight groves ahd vifionwy va^ea \ 
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To weeping grottos, and prophetic glooms ; 103P 

Where angel-forms athwart the folemn duflc, 
Tremendous fweep, or feem to fweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep- founding, feize th' tnthufiaftic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much ! Then lead, ye powers 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Prelide, which, fhining through the peaceful land 
In countlefs numbers, Iblefi Britannia fees ; 
O, lead me to the wide-extended walks, 
The fair majeflic paradife of Stowe !* IC40 

Not Perfian Cyrus on Ionia's (hore 
E'er faw fuch fylvan fcenes ; fuch various jirt 
By genius fir'd, fuch ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious art ; that in the ftrife. 
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 1045 

And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boaft, 
There let me fit beneath the fneltered Hopes, 
Or in that + temple, where, in future times, 
Thou well (halt merit a diflinguilh'd name ; 
And, with thy converfe bleft, catch the laft froiles 1050 
Of Autumn oeaming o'er the yellow woods. 
While there with thee th' inchanted round I walk, 
The regulated wild, gay fancy then 
Will tread in thou^ght the groves of Attic Land : 
Will from thy ftandard taSe, refine her own^ 1055 

Correft her pencil to the piireft truth 
Of Nature, or, the unimpafTioned (hades 
Forfaking, raife it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter fhe, vf'ixhjufler hand. 
Shall draw the tragic fcene, inftru£l her thou I060 

To mark the varied movements of the heart. 
What every decent chara£ler requires, 
And every palTion fpeaks : O, through her llrain 
Breathe thy ps^thetic eloquence ! that moulds 
Th' attentive fenate, charms, perfuadcs, exalts, 1g6j}- 

Of honeft zeal, th' indignant lightning throws,, 

* The feat of Lord VifcouM CoW\%tii, 
f Tht iemple of V'lrlue iaSU^-Ci%\^^x»i 
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And (hakes corruption on her venal throne. 

While thus we talk, and through Elyfian Vale 

Delighted rove, perhaps a figh efcapes : 

Wha^^ity, Cobnam, thou thy verdant files^ 107a 

Of order'd trees (houidd here inglorious range, 

iniiead of fquadrons flaming o'er the field, 

And long embattled hofts ! when the proud foe, 

The faiiblefs vain difturber of mankind, 

Infulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war : 1075 

When keen, once more, within their bounds to prcfs 

Thofe poliihcd robbers, thofc ambitious flavcs, 

The Britifh youth would hail thy wife command, 

Thy tempered ardor and thy veteran (kill. 

The weftern Tun withdraws the (horten'd day : 1080, 
And humid evening gliding o'er the (ky, 
In her chill progrels, to the ground condensed, 
The vapour throws. Where creeping waters ooze,, 
Where marlhes flagnate, and where rivers wind, 
Clufter the rolling Togs, and fwim along io8|5. 

The du(ky mantled lawn. Mean-while the moon 
Full-orb'd and breaking through the fcatter'd clouds,, 
'Shews her broad vifage in the crimfon'd Eaft. 
Turn'd to the fun direft, her fpotted difk. 
Where mountains rife, umbrageous dales dcfcend. 
And caverns deep, as optic tube defcries, 1091 

A fmaller eaith gives us his blaze again,. 
Void of its (lame and (beds a fofter day. 
Now through the pa(ring cloud (he feems to (loop ; 
Now up the pure cerulean rides fublime. 1095 

I Wide the pale deluge floats, and ftreaming mild 
O'er the (ky*d mountain to the fhadowy vale. 
While rocks and floods refle6l the quivering gleam. 
The whole air whitens with the buundlefs tide 
Of filver radiance, trembling round the world. 110a 

J But when half-blotted from the (ky her light, 

I Fainting, permits the (larry fires to burn 

;3 With keener luftre through the depth of heaven ; 

y^OrncdX exiinft her deaden'd orb appears, 

^Affd fcarce appears, of fickly bcamWfe vfVuX^ \ IV05 

O/r jn this fcafon, fikni hvm the Notx\v 
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A blaze of meteors flioots : enfweeping firft 

The lower fkies, they all at once converge 

High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 

Retapfing qpick, as quickly re-afcend, n lo 

And mix, and thwart, extinguifh and renew, 

All ether courfing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contageous through the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous (hapes 
Th* appearance throws : armies in meet array, ii 15 

Throng'd with aerial fpears, and deeds of fire ; 
Till the long lines o{ full-extended war 
In bleeding tight commix'd,. the fanguine. flood 
Rolls a broad (laughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they fcan the vifionary icene, 1120 

On all fides fwells the fuperftitious din,. 
Incontinent; and bufy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturned, 
And late at night in fwallowing earthduake funk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcending name ; 1 125 

Of fallow famine, inundation, ftorm ; 
Of peftilence, and every great diftrefs ; 
Empire fubvers'd, when ruling fate has flruck 
Th' unalterable hour : even Nature's felf 
Is decm'd to totter on the brink of time. 1 130 

Not fo the man of philofophic eye. 
And infpefl fage ; the waving brightnefs he 
Curious furveys, inquifitive to know 
The caufes and materials, yet unfix'd. 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. ng^ 

Now black and deep the night begins to fall, 
A fhade immenfe. Sunk in tne quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vaA, are heaven and earth, 
Order confounded lies ; all beauty void ; 
Di{lin£lion loft ; and gay variety ii^o 

One univcifal blot : fuch the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the ftate of the benighted wretch. 
Who then bewilder'd, wanders \\«o\x^>\:«.\^>i;.^ 
Full of pale fancies, and ch'imw^^ W^ % "^"^^ 

Nor viCitcd by one direElWe lay^ 
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From cottage ftrcaming, or from airy hall. 

Perhaps impatient as he ftumWcs on, 

Struck From the root of flimy rufhes, blue. 

The wild- fire fcatters round, or gathered trails^ ttgo* 

A length of flame deceitful o'er the mofs : 

Whither decoy 'd by the fantaflic blaze, 

Now loft and now renew'd, he finks abforpt,. 

Kider and horfe amid the miry gulph : 

Wliilc lllll, from day to cfay, his pming wife 1*55^ 

And plaintive children his return await, 

In wild conjeflure loft. At other times^ 

Sent by the better Genius ot the night, 

Innoxious gleaming on the horfe's mane,. 

The meteor fits, and fhews the nSrrow path,. * iiCct 

That winding leads through pits of death, or elfe 

Inftrufls him how to ta-ke the dangerous ford. 
The lengthened night elaps'd, the. morning (hincs* 

Serene, in all her dewy heauty bright,. 

UnfiDlding fair the laft autumnal day. 1 165 

And now the mounting fun difpels the fog p 

The rigid hoar-froft mehs before his beam ; 

And hung on every fpray, on ever)^ blade 

Of ffrafs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round* 

Ah fee, where robb'd, and murder'd, in that pit 1 170 

Lies the ftlU heaving hive I at evening fnatch'd. 

Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 

And fix'd o'er fulphur : while not dreaming ill. 

The happy people, in their waxen cells, 

Sat tending public cares, and planning fchemes ^^75 

Of temperance, for winter poor ; rejoic'd 

To mark, full flowing round, iheir copious flores. 

Sudden the dark opprcfTive fleam afcends ; 

And, us'd to milder fcents, the tender race. 

By ihoufands, tumble from their honey'd domes, 1 180 

Convolv'd, and agonizing in the duft. 

And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 

Intent, from flower to flower ? For this you toil'd 

Ceafelefs the burning Summer -\\eavs ^wvj "^ 
J or this in Auiumn 7earch*d \\\c b\o6TT\\t\^ vj?Ac^ w'^^^ 
A'or loU one funny gleam ? [or iWvs tA(\ V^v^*^ 



A. ir T ir m: n:. t^jr 

OV man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long 
Shall pro (Irate Nature groan beneath your rage,. 
Awaiting renovation ? when oblig'd, 
Muft^ou deftroy ? Of their ambrofial food ilgo 

Can you not borrow ; and^ in juft leturnj 
Afford them (belter from the wintry winds : 
Or, as the (harp year pinches with their own- 
Again regale tliem on fome fmiling day ? 
Sec wh^e the ftony bottom of their town ^^95 

Looks defolate and wild ;: with hcr« and there* 
A helplefs number, who the ruin*d ftate 
Survive, lamenting, weak^ caft out to death* 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich^ 
Pull of the works ot peace, and high in joy, 120O' 

At theatre or fea(t, or funk in fleep, . 
fAs late Palermo,, was thy fate), is feiz'd 
fey fome dread earthq^uake, and con vul five hurl'd,. 
Sheer from the black foundation, flench involved,. 
Into a gulph of blue fulphureous flame. 1205. 

Hence every harfher fight ! for now the day, 
O'er heaven and earth diffused, grows warm and high. 
Infinite fplendor ! wide invefling all. 
How (till the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brufhes from the plain,. 1210 

How clear the cloudlefs fky ! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar blue ! th' etherial areh 
How fweird immenfe ! amid whofe azure thron'd 
The radiant fun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvefl-treafures all 1215 

Now gathered in, beyond the rage of ftbrms, 
Sure to the fwain ; the circling fence (hut up ; 
And inflant Winter's utmoft rage defy*d ; 
While, loofc to feftive joy, the count? y round 
Laughs with the loud fincenty of mirth, 1220? 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-flrung youth 
By the quick fenfe of niufic taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively d^,t\c<i* 
Her every charm abroad, x\\e vWYA^eAo-aJ^r 
Young, buxom, warm, in nauve Wi.\xvj \\Ocv, vi'; 

DsLits Dot unmeaning looks \ ^ivA n^Vi^v^'^^^ ^"i^ 
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Points an approving fmile with double force 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrefller twines. 
Age too ihines out ; and garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think' 
That with to-morrow's fun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceaCuj; round. 

Oh, knew he bar his happinefs, of nsen 
The happieft he ! who, far from public rage, 
D^ in the vale^ with a choice tew retir'd, 1231 

Drinks the pure pleafures of the rural liie.. 
What though the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate. 
Each mornmg vomits out the fneaking crowd 
Of flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
Vile intercourfe ! What though the glittering robe, 124c 
Of every hue refle£led light can give. 
Or floating loofe, or ftiS' with mafly gold,. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! opprefs nim not ? 
What though from utmoilland and fea purvey'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 1245 

Bleeds not, and his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury and death ? What tHough his bowl 
Flames not with coflly juice ; nor funk in beds,. 
Oft of gay care, he toUes out the night, 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hour in idle ftate ? 135c 

What though he knows not thofe fantaftic joys. 
That ftill atnufc the wanton, flill deceive ; 
A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain ; 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 
Sure peace is bis ; a foiid life, eftrang'd 125^ 

To difappoimment and fallacious hope ; 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 
In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spring, ^ 
When heaven delcends in (howers ; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
ConcealM, and fattens with the richefl fap : 
T/jefe arc not- wanting : nor the milky drove 
Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the \onv'vv\^ \d\t •, 
Abr bleatin^r mountains ; nor v\\e cuvAe ol ft.\^^TCA^ 
Aud hum of bi>e^ iuviiing flee^ ^vic^"^^ '^'^ 
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Into the guiltlefs bread, beneath the (hade, 

Or thrown at' large amid the fragrant hay ; 

Nor aught befides of profpeft, grove, or fong. 

Dim grottos, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 127O 

Here too dwells funple truth ; plain innocence ;. 

UnfuUi'd beauty ; found unbroken youth,. 

Patient of labor, with a little pleas'd ; 

Health ever-blooming ; unambitious toil ;. 

Calm contemplation, and poetic eafe. 1275^ 

Let others brave the flood in quell of gain, 
And beat, for joylefs months, the gloomy wave* 
Let fuch as deem it glory to deflroy, 
RuOi into blood, the fack of cities feek ; 
Unpicrc'd^ exulting in the widows wail, IflSO- 

The virgin's fhriek, and infant's trembling cry, 
Let f(ime, far diftant from their native foil, 
Uig'd on by want or hardened avarice, 
Find^her lands beneath another fun. 
LetZltj through cities work his eager way,. = 1J285^ 

By legal outrage, and cftablifh'd guile. 
The (ociaL fenfe extinft ; and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the feditious herd, 
Or melt them down to flavery. Let thefe 
Enlhare the wretched in the toils of law, 12.9Qb 

Fomenting difcord, and perplexing right. 
> An icon race \ and thofe of fairer tront,^ 
But equal inhumanity, in courts 
Oelufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffufe the lymg fmile^ ^^95 

o And tread the weary labyrinth of ftate. 
While he from all the flormy paflions free 
lliat reillefs men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At diftance fafe, the human tempeft roar. 
Wrapt clofe in confcious peace. The fall of kings,. 
The rage of' nations, and the crufii of ftates. 
Move not the man, who, from the world efcap'd. 
In Ail! retreats, and flowery folitudes. 
To Nature's voice attends, from moaiK \.o TCkOTyjJcw^ 
And day to day, through the tevo\v\Tv^>j^^\ \ . '^•^tj 

JAdmiring, ktd^ her in her eyerv fti^^ti \ 
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Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart : 
Takes what fhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burfting gemSi 
Marks thelBrft bud, and lucks the heahhfi^l gale i 
Into his frefhen'd foul ; her genial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 
And not an opening bloffom breathes in vain. 
In Summer he, beneath the living (hade. 
Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 
Or Hemus cool, reads what the Mufe, of ihefe 
Perhaps, basin immortal numbers fung ; 
Or what fhe di£lates, writes ; and, oft an eye 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
When Autumn's yellow luftre gilds tne world. 
And tempts the fickled Twain into the field, 
Seiz'd by the general joy, bis heart difiends 
With gentle throws ; and through the tepid gleams 
Deep-mufing, then he ie/l exerts his fong^^^ . .. .-^ 
i'en Winter wild to him, is full ©{"bTiTs. 
The mighty temped, and the hoary wafle. 
Abrupt, and deep, ftretch'd o'er the bury'd earth, 
Awake to folemn thought. At night tte ikies 
Difcios'd and kindledinr refining froft. 
Pour every luftre on tn* exalted eye. 
A friend, a book, the ftealing hours fecure. 
And mark them down for wifdom. With fwih wjnj 
O'er land and fea imagination roams ; 
Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 
Elates his being, and unfolds his powers,. 
Or in hi» breall heroic virtue burns. 
The touch of kindred too and love he feels ; 
The modelt eye, whofe beams on his alone 
Extatic fhine; frhe liule llrong embrace 
Of pratt^mg children, iwin'd around his neck, 
And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth 
The fond parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 
Anjufement, dance, or fong, he fternly fcorns ; 
JFor happineh and true pnUofo^hy 

Are of the fecial ftill, and 1toyY\y\^ Vau^. 

This is theJifc which tliofe \*\io Vtcl'm 'givVi, 
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And guilty cities, never knew ; the life ' 

Vkd by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 

When angels dwelt, and God himfelf with man ! 

Oh'- Nature I alUfufficient! over all! 1350 

Enrich me with the. knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders ther^» 
World beyoiid world, in infinite extent, 
]Ph>tufely fcattf r'd o'er the blue immenfe. 
Shew me ; their motions, periods, an^ their laws, 1 355 
Give me to fcan ; through the difclofing deep 
Light mv blind way ; the mineral firata there^ 
Thnift, blooming tnence the vcgitable world ; 
0*er tl^tt the rifinc fy Itert, more complex, 
or animals ; and bigher fiill, the miiid, 1360 

The varied fcene of quick-compoundinfir thought^ 
And where the mixiiig paflions endlefs mil^ ; 
Thefe ever open to ifny taviih'd eye ; 
Aliearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhaull t 
3ut if to that unequal ; if the blood, 136J 

In fluffgifli ftrtattijt about my heart, forbid 
That DeH ambitiob ; under clofing ffaades, 
Ipglorious, lay me by the lowly l>rQ0k, 
And whifper to my dreams. J^rom Thee be^ii, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee" cohclnde mv long ; 1376 
And let me never, never ftray from Thee f 
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ThtfubjtB propofed. Addrefs to the Earl of Wllming^ 
ton. tirjl approach of H^inter. According to iht, 
fULtural courfe-ofthejiafon^ various Jlorms defcribed.' 
Rain. Wind. Snow. The driving of the Jhozus ': 
a man perijhing among them ^ fohence refleSions on' 
the wants and mijeries of human life. The toolves 
defcendingfrom the Alps and Appennines. A mntir 
evening defcribed: as fpeitt hy philofdphers ; by the 
country people ; in the city. Frojt. A view ofwinm 
ter within ike Polar Circle. A thaw. The toAok 
concluding with moral reflexions on afuturefkde. 
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SEE ! Winter comes to rule the varied year, 
Sullen and fad, with all his rifing train ; 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be thefe my theme, 
Thcfe ! that exalt the foul to folemn thought, 
And heavenly mufing. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 5 
Congenial horrdrs, hail ! with frequent foot, 
PIcas'd have I, in my cheerful morn of life, 
When nurs'd by carelefs folitude, I liv'd, 
And fung of Nature with unceafing joy, 
Pleas'd have I wandered through vour rough domain ; 
Trod the pure virgin- fnows, myfclf as pure ; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burit ; 
Or feen the deep fermenting tempeft brew'd 1 

In the grim evening- fky. Thus pafs'd the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the South, 15 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out and fmil'd. 

To thee, the patron oxhtxjirji effay. 
The Mufe, O Wilmington ! renews her fong. 
Since has (he rounded the revolving year : 
Skim'd the gay Spring ; on cagle-pinions borne, 20 

Attempted througn the Summer-blaze to rife ; 
Then (wept o'er Autumn with the fhadowy gale ; 
And now among the Wintry clouds again, 
Roird in the doubling ftorm, (he tries to foar ; 
To fwell her note with all the rufhinff winds ; 25 

To luit her founding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy * could (he fill thy judgmg ear 
With bold defcription, and with manly Ihought. 
Nor art thou (kill d in awful fchemes alone, 30 

And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodncfs, found integrity, 
A firm unmaken uncorruplcd Vo\i\ 
A mid the Aiding age, and butmu^ ^tow^^ jr \ 
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Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 35 

A fteady fpirit regularly free ; 

Thefe, each exalting each, the flatefman light 

Into the patriot ; thefe, the public hope 

And eye to thee converting, bid the Mufe 

Record what envy dares not flattery call. ^ 

Now v.licn the cheerlefs empire of the flcy 
To Ci»pri( iun the Centaur Archer yields, 
And fi«.-jci* Aquarius liains the inverted year; 
liuni^ o'er ihc faithefl verge of heaven, the fun 
Scarce fpreads through ether the deje£led day. 4^ 

Faint arc his gleams, an iiieffe6)ual Qioot 
His ftiuggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Through the thick air ; as cloth'd in cloudy florm. 
Weak, wan, and broad, he Ikiris the fouthcrn flty ; 
And, foon defcending to the long dark night, 50 

Wide-fhading all, the proftrate world refigns. 
Nor is the night unwifli'd ; while vital heat, 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forfake. 
Meantime, in fable tinfture, fliadows vaft, 
^ecp ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds, 55 

And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven 
Involve the face of things. Thus, Winter falls, 
A heavy gloom opprefive o'er the world. 
Through Nature ihedding influence malign. 
And roufcs up the feeds of dark difeafe. 60 

The foul of man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop : and o'er the furrow *d land, 
Frefh from the plough, the dun^difcolor'd flocks, 
Untcnded fpreading, crop the wholcfome root. 65 

Along the woods, along the moorifli fens. 
Sighs the fad Genius of the coming ftorm ; 
And up among the loofe disjointed cliffs. 
And fra6lur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 
And cave, prefageiul, fend a hollow moan, 70 

Refounding long in llftening Fancy's ear. 

7 hen comes tne father of the tempeft forth. 
Wrapt in b/ack glooms. Fittt jo^\tt% t«VR% cX^^on^ 
Drive through the ming;\'ing Owe* niVSq^n^^ww \o\i\ *,.. 
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Da(h on the mountain's brow, and (hake tli€ woods, 75 

That grumbling wave below. Th* unfightly plain 

Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 

Pour flood on flood, yet unexhaufted ftill 

Combine, and deepening into nighi (hut up 

The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven, 8a 

Each to his home retire, fave tbofe that Iov« 

To take their paftime in the troubled air, 

Or (kimming flutter round the dimply pool. 

The cattle from the untafied fields return. 

And a(k with meaning low, their wanted fiallt, 85 

Or ruminate in the contiguous (hade. 

Thither the houfehold feathery people crowd, 

The creded cock, with all bis female train, 

Penfive and dripping ; while the cottage hind 

Hangs o'er th' enlivning blaze, and taleful there 9a 

Recounts his fimple frolic : much he talks. 

And much he laughs, nor r«cks the ftorm that blonds 

Without, and rattm on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwell'd. 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'er fprcad, .. 95' 

At laft the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Kefiftlefs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 
Trom the rude mountain, and the moffy wild, 
Tumbling through rocks abrubt, and founding far : 
Then o'er the fanded valley floating fpreads, lOo 

Calm, fluggiffa, filent ; till affain conurain'd^ 
Between two meeting bills it burfls away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid ftream ; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 
It boils^ and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

Nature ! great parent I whofe unceafing hand 
Rolls round the feafons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how majeflic, are thv works ! 
With what a pleafing dread they (well the foul ! 
That fees aftoni(h'd ! and a(loni(h'4 iinffs I 110 

Ye too, ye winds I that now begm to blow 
With boifterous fvrcep, 1 taiCe tn^ N^t, v^^wi.* 
Where are your ftoves, yc ^ov*e\\\x\>Qivwi^^ ^'^ -» 
Where your aerial m»g|aK\ut& ideW A» 
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To fwell the brooding terrors of the florm ? 

In what far dillant region of the iky, 

Hufh'd in deep filence, deep ye when 'tis calm ? 

When from the pallid fky the fun defcends, 
With many a fpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ftainM ; red fiery ftreaks 
Begin to . flu(h around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy polfc, as doubting yet 
AVhich mailer to obey ; while rifing (low, 
Blank, in tlic leaden-colourd E^iR, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 
Seen through the turbid flu£lating air, 
The flars obtufe, emit a fliiver'd ray ; 
Or frequent feen to (hoot athwart the gloom. 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snalch'd in ihort eddies plays the witherd leaf ; 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd noftrils to the fky up-turn'd. 
The confcious heifer fnuffs the flormy gale. 
E'en as the matron, at her nightly talk. 
With penfive labor draws the flaxen thread. 
The wafted taper and the crakling flame 
Torctel the blaft. But chief the plumy race, 
The tenants ul ilie fky, its changes fpeak. 
Kciiring horn the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their fcanty fare, a blackening train 
OF clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight, 
And Icck the clofing flielter of the grove ; 
Aflidiious m his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his fad fong. The cormorant on high 
Wlieels from the deep, and fcrcams along the land. 
I.oud flirieks the foaring hern; and wiih wild wing 
^ The ciicling fca-!owl cleave the flaky clouds. 
I Ocean, unequal prefb'd, with broken tide 
\ And blind commotion heaves; while from the fhore, 
H Eat into caverns by the rcfliefs wave, 
, And foreil-ruftling monntain, cotnesa voice, 
"J^hat. fo/enjii-founditig, bids the world prepare. 
77jen i/fues forth the ilorm, ^vllh {uddtu\>ui^» 
i/id hurls the wholQ precipitated air» 
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Down In a torrent. On the paflSve main 155 

Defcends th' ethereal force, and with ilrong guil 

Turns from its bottom the dtfcolour'd deep. 

Through the black night that (its immenie around^, 

La(h*d into foam, the nerce confli£ling brine 

Seems o'er a thoufand raffing waves to burn : 1*60 

Meantime the mountain-biliows, to the clouds 

In dreadful tumult fwell'd, furge above furge, 

Burft into chaos, with tremeiidous roar^ 

And anchored navies from their ftation^ drive. 

Wild as the winds acrofs the howling wafte i6j. 

Of mighty waters : now the inflated wave 

Strainmg they fcale, and now impetuous (hoot 

Into the fecret chambers of the deep, 

The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 

Emerging thence again, before the breath, 170 

Of full-exerted heaven they wing their courfe. 

And dart on diilant coafls ; if fome (harp rock. 

Or fhoal infiduous brjeak not their career. 

And in loofe fragments fling them floating round. 

Nor lefs at land the loofen'd temped reigns ; 175 

The mountain thunders ; and its fturdy fons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they fliade.^ 
Lone on the 'midnight fleep, and ail aghaft. 
The dark way-faring ftranger breathleis toils,. 
And often falling, climbs againft the blaft. 18O' 

Low waves the rooted foreft, vex'd, and (beds 
What of its tarnifti'd honors yet remain ; 
Dafh'd down, and fcatter'd, by the tearing wind's 
AfTiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 

Thus ftruggUng through the diflTipated grove, . 18^ 

The whirfing tempeft raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen-faflcning, fliakes them to the (olid bafe. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome. 
For entrance eager^liowls the favage blaft. ' I90 

JThen too, they lay, through all the burden'd air, 
M^Long groans are heard, (hrillfounds, and diftant (ighs, 
f That utter'd by the demon o^ v\v^ tvv^v, 
/ Warn the devoted wrctcb oJ vjot ?xid^ ^^^^* 

Ma 
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Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
With ilars fwift gliding, fwccp along the fiky. 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempeftuous darknefs dwells alone. 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully fcrcnc, commands a calm ; ► fioo 

Then Rraight, air, fea and earth are hufh'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds. 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. 
Now; while the drowfy world lies lofl in fleep. 
Let me afTociate with the ferious Night so; 

And Contemplation, her fedate compeer ; 
Let me fhakc offth' intrufive care* of day, 
— And lay the meddling fenfes all afide. 

Where now, ye lymg vanities of life I 
Ye ever- tempting, ever- cheating train! tlO' 

Where are ye now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, difappointmcnt, and remorfe. 
Sad, Gckening thouoht! and yet deluded man, 
A fcene of crude disjointed vlfions part, 
And broken flumbers, rifes ftiil rcfolv'd,- 215: 

With new flufh'd hopes to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life! thou God fupreme ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach me th) fell ! 
Save me from foily, vanity, and vice, 
Irrom every low purfiiit I and feed my foul 220^ 

Whh knowledge, confcious peace, and virtue pure ; 
Sacred, fubft.ntial, never-fading blifs 1^ 

The keener tempcfts rife ; and, fuming dun 
From all the livid Eaft, or piercing North, 
Thick clouds afcend ; in whofc capacious womb 225. 
A vapoury deluge lies, to fnow congcaFd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along; 
And the fky faddens with the gatherd ftorm. 
Thro* the hufli*d air the whitening (hower defccnds^ 
At firft thin wavering ; till at laft the flakes 23a 

F^ill broad, and wide, and fafl, dimming the day. 
With a continual flow. The cherilh'd fields 
Put on their winter robe of puieft white, 
V /5 brightuefs all ; favc vrher^ v\i« ti^vj ^fx>\s m"t\\a. 
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Along the mazy current. Low, the woods ^35. 

Bow their hoar heads ; and ere the languid fun 

Faint from the Weft emits his evening ray^ 

£arth's univerfal face, deep hid, and chilt^ 

Is one wild dazzling wafte, that bur4es wide 

The works of man. Drooping, the JaR)orer-ox 840 

Stands cover'd o'er with fnow, and then demands 

The truit of all his toil. The fowls oi heaven, 

Tam'd by the cruel feafon, crowd around 

The winnowing ftore, and claim the little boon 

Which Providence affigns them. One alone, 1145 

The red-breaft, facred to the houfehold gods. 

Wifely regardful of the embroiling Iky, 

In joyiefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

His Slivering mates, and pays to trufted man 

Hi& annual vi(it. Half afraid, he fir ft 359 

Again ft the window beats ; then, brifk, alights 

On the warm hearth ; then hopping o'er the floor. 

Eyes all the fmiling family afkance. 

And peck?, and ftarts, and wonders where he is : 

Till more familiar grown, the table-Ciumbs 255 

Attraft his flender feet. The foodlefs wilds 

Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare. 

Though timorous of heart, and hard befet 

By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs, 

And more unpitying men, the garden feeks, 260 

Urg*d on by fearlels want. The bleating kind _^ 

Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glift'ning earthy ^ 

With looks of dumb defpair ; then fad, difpers'd, 

Dig for the withered herb through heaps of Inow. 

Now, (hepherds ! to your helplefs charge be kind ; 
BafHe the raging year, and fill their pens • 
With food at will, lodge them below the ftorm, 
And w^tch them ftrift ; for from the bellowing Eaft^ 
In this dire feafon, oft the whirl! wind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintry plains fi^a 

At one wide wait, and o'er the haplefs flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neighboring hills. 
The billowy tempeft whelms; uW \x^>«^\^ \i\^^.^ 
The vdUey to dt £bining mouxiXa^w t«i^>iA^ 
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Tip'd with a wreathe high^cmrling in die Ikjr. uy^ 

As thus the foows arite ; and foul and fierce, 

All Winter drives along the darkened air : 
In his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwain 
Di fader 'd ftands ; fees other hills afccnd. 
Of unknown joylefs brow ; and other fcenes, ito 

Of horrid profpe£l, (hag the tracklefs plain : 
"^ Nor finds the river, nor the foreft, hid 
Beneath the formlefs wild ; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, it ill more and more aflray ; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps, 285 

Stung with the tho ts of home ; the tho'ts ot home 
Ru(h on his nerves, and call their vigor forth 
In many a vain attempt. How finks- his foul ! 
What black defpair, what horror fills his heart i 
When for the du(ky fpot, which fancy ieign'd 390 

His tufted cottage rifing through the (now. 
He meets the roughneis ot the middle wafle. 
Far from the track, and bleft abode of man ; 
While round him night refifilefs clofes faft. 
And every tempeft, howling o'er his head, 895 

Renders the favage wildernefs more wild. 
Then throng the bufy (hapes into his mind. 
Of cover'd pits, untathomably deep, 
A dire defcent ! beyond tlie power of froft ; 
Of faithlefs bogs ; of precipices huge, ' 300 

Smooth'd up with fnow ; and what is land itDknown, 
What water, of the (till unfrozen (pring, 
In the loofe marih or folitary lake. 
Where the frefh fountain from the bottom boils* 
Thefe check his fearful (leps, and down he finks- go^ 
Beneath the (hejtcr of the fnapelefs dri4t, 
Thinking o'er all the bitterncfs of death, 
Mix'd with the tender anguilh Nature (hoots 
Through the wrung bofom of the dying man. 
His wife, his children, and his friends, unfeen» gio 

In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the ve(tment warm ; 
In vdin his Utile children, pecp\n^o\xi 
Into the mingling Aprm, demand vVve\t &ce, 
IVjth tears o! artlcfa innocence* K\a»\ VI 
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Nor wife, nor children, more (hall he behold. 

Nor friends, nor facred home. On ev'ry nerve 

The deadlj^ Winter feizes, fliuts up fenfe, 

And o'er his inmoft vitals creeping cold, 

Lays him along the fnows, a ftiffen'd corfe, 320 

Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blafi. 

Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whom pieafure, power, and affluence furround ; 
Tbey, who their thoughtlefs hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waile ; 3S£ 

Ah ! little think they, while they dance along, 
How many feel, this very moment, death, 
And all the fad variety of pain ; 
How many fink in the devouring flood. 
Or more devouring flame ! how many bleed, 330 

By Oiameful variance betwixt man and man ! 
now many pine in want and dungeon glooms. 
Shut from the common air, and common ufe 
Of their own limbs I how many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 835 

Of mifery I fore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
How many flirink into the fordid hut 
Of cheerlcfs Poverty ! how many (hake. 
With all the fiercer tortures ct the mind. 
Unbounded paflion, madnefs, guilt, remorfc, 340 

Whence, tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
They i urn) fli matter for the Tragic Mufe ! 
E*en in the vale, where Wifdom loves to dwell, 
With Friendihip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 
How many, rack'd with honeft pafTions, droop 34^ 

In dcep-retir'd diftrefs ! how many {land 
Around the dcath-bcd of their deareft friends, 
And point the parting anguifii ! Thought fond man 
Of thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs ilis, 
rhat one inceflant ftruggle render hie 350 

3ne fcene of toil, of uiffering, and of fate, 
/ice in his high career would iland appali'd, 
^nd heedJefs rambling lmpu\fc Xc^lttv U> ^\tJi^ \ 
^he confcious heart of Cban\y v?o\x\c^vi^\TCi^ 
ad her wide wifh Benevokucc A\Uxe \ "^^ 
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The focial tear would rifo, the focial figh ; 
And into clear perteciion, gradual blifs. 
Refining dill the focial paikons work. 

And here can I forget the generous band,* 
Whp, touched with human woe» redreflfive fearcb'd ; 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ! 
Unpitied, and unheard, where Mis'ry moans ; 
Where Sicknefs pines, where Thirft aud Hunger bur 
And poor Misfortune feels the lafli of Vice. 
While in the land of Liberty, the land ; 

Wbofe ev'ry ftreet and public meeting glow 
With open Freedom, little tyrants rag d ; 
Snatch'd the lean morfel from the flarving mouth ; 
Torn from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed, 
£*en robb*d them of tne lad of comforts, fleep. 
The free-born Briton in the dungeon, chain'cJ, 
Or, as thehift of cruelty prevail'd. 
At pleafure mark'd Ixim with inglorious ftvipes ; 
And crufh'd out lives, by fecret barbarous ways, 
That for their country would have toil'd or bled. 
O, great defign I il executed well. 
With patient care, and wifdom temper'd aesd. 
Ye fons of Mercy \ yet refume the fearch ; 
Drag forth the legal monfters into light, 
Wrench from their hands Oppreffion's iron rod. 
And bid the cruel feel the parns they ^ve. 
Much ftill untouch*d remains ; in this rank age, 
^o^^^tfttrch is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toUs of hw, (what dark infiduous men 
Hare cumbrous added to peq^lex the truth. 
And lengthen fimple juftice into trade) 
How glorious were tlse day that faw thefe broke, 
And every man within the reach of rieht I 

By wintry famir»e rous'd, from all me trafl 
Of horrid mountains which the fhining Alps, 
And wavy Appennine, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out ftupendous into dilUnt lands ; 
Cruel as dea;tb, and hungry ^^ xVvft f;[^M^l 

* Tb€ /«iJ ComnittM, iu Cut |%m ii^^ 
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Burning for blood ! bony, and gaunt, and ffriin I 

Aflembling wolves in urging troops defcend, 395 

And, pouring o-er the country, bear along. 

Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnow. 

All is their prize. They fatten on the ftecd, 

Prefs him to earth, aod pierce his mighty heart. 

Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 400 

Or {hake the murdering favages away. 

Rapacious at the mother's throat they fly. 

And tear the fcreaming infant from her breaft. 

The godlike face of man avails him nought, 

E'en Beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 405 

The generous lion ftands in foften'd gaze. 

Here bleeds, a haplefs, undifiingui(h*a prey. 

But if, apprized of the fevere attack. 

The country be (hut up, lur'd by the fcent, 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 410 

The difappointed prowlers fall and dig 

The (hrouded body from the grave, o'er which, 

Mix'd with foul (hades and frighted ghotts they howl. 

Among thofe hilly regions, where embrac'd 
In. peaceful vales the happy Grifons dwell, 415 

Oft rufliing fuddcn from the loaded cliflFs, 
Mountains of fnow their gathering terrors roll. 
From fteep to fteep, loud- thundering, down they come, 
A wintry watte in dire commotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and fwains, 420 
And fometimes whole brigades of marching troops, 
Or hamlets fleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the fmothering ruin whelm -d. 

Now, all amid the rigors of the year. 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 4S5 

The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreat 
Between the groaning foreft and the fliore. 
Beat by the boundlefs nftiititude of waves, 
A rural, (helter'd, folitary, fcene : 

"Where ruddy fire, and beaming tapevsjoin 430 

To cheer the gtoota. There fiudious-letme^fii^ 
And hold high converfe wUV\ \\ie ^Aa^v^ X2i^"^\ \ 
Sages of ancient time, as god^ re^^t^S, 
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As gods beneficent, who blefs'd mankind 

Witli arts, and aims, and humanized a world. 435 

Rous*d at th' inrpiring thought, I throw afide 

The long-liv'd volume ; and deep-mufing, bail 

The facred (hades that flowly-rifing pars 

Before ray wondering eyes. ' Fir ft Socrates, 

Who, (irmly good in a corrupted ftate, 440 

Againft the rage of Xyx^nXs Jingle flood. 

Invincible ! calm Reafon's holy law, 

That voice of God within th* attentive miod, 

Obeying, fearlcfs, or in life, or death : 

Great moral Teacher! mftjt ej mankind \ 445 

Solon the next, who built his common weal 

On Equity's wide bafe ; by tender laws 

A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd, 

Preferving ftill that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laurei'd field of finer arts, 450 

And of bold freedom they unequaKd (hone. 

The pride of frailing Greece, and human kind. 

Lycurgus then who bow'd beneath the force 

Of ftnfteft difcipline, ftvtrtly wije^ 

All human paflTions. Following him, I fee, 450 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell, 

The firm devoted * chief, who prov'd bv deeds 

The hardeft leffon which the other taugnt. 

Then Ariftides lifts his honeft front; 

Spotlefs of heart, to whom the unflattering voice 460 

Of Freedom gave the nobleft name of Juft ; 

In pure majeflic poverty rever'd; 

Who, e*ea his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, fwellM a haughty ^r rival's fame. 

Rear'd by his care, of folter ray appears 465 

Cimon, fweet-foul'd ; whofe genius rifing ftrong, 

Shook off the load of youns debauch ; abroad 

The fcourge of Perfian pride, at home the friend 

Of evVy worth, and ev'ry fplendid art ; 

Modeft and fimple in the pomp of wealth. 470 

Then the lafl worthies of declining GreeciB, 

* L€caid%9, f Tli€iiiifto€\<%« 
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I^ate caird to glory, in unequal times, 

Penfive appear. The fair Corinthian boaft, 

Timd!eon, happy temper ! mild and firm, 

Who wept the brother^ while the tyrant h\tA ; 475 

And equal to the heft, the * Theban pair, 

Whofe virtues in heroic ^-^wc^ra^ join*d. 

Their country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame. 

He, too, with whom Athenian honor funk. 

And left a mafs of fordid lees behind, 480 

Phocion the good, in pubHc life fevere, 

To virtue ftill inexorably firm : 

But when, beneath his low illuftrious roof. 

Sweet Peace and happy Wifdora fmooth'd his brow ; , 

Not Friendfhip fofter was, nor Love more kind. 485 

^nd he, the loft of old Lycurgus* fons ; 

The generous viflim to that vain attempt. 

To Jave a rotten Jiate, Agis, who faw 

E*en Sparta's felf to fervile avVice funk. 

The two Archaian heroes clofe the train. 490 

Aratus, who a while relum'd the foul 

Of fondly-ling'ring Liberty in Greecff, 

And he her darling, as her lateft hope, 

Thegallant philopcemen ; who to arms 

Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could no4 cure ; 495 

Or toiling in his farm, a fimple fwain, 

Or bold and (kilful thundering in the field. 

Of rougher front a might)^ people come ! 
A race of heroes ! in thole viituous times 
Which knew no ftain, fave that with partial flaW» 500 
Their dtartfi country they too fondly lov'd. 
Her better founder firft, tne light of Rome, 
Numa, wfio foften*d her rapacious fons. 
Servious the king, who laid the folid bafe - ' 

On which o'er earth the vafl republic fpread. fp§ 

Then the great Confuls venerable rife, • 
The t Public Father who the Private qucll'd. 
As on the dread tribunal fiernly fad; 

* Pelopidti and Epatminondaf* 
i M^tcu^ Juniua Brutut.. 
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lie whom his thanklefs country could not lofc, 

Camiilus only vengeful to her foes. 510 

Fabricius, (corner o^ ali-conquerinff gold ; 

And Cincinnatus awful from the plough : 

Thy willing * Viflim, Carthage, burifing loofc 

liom all that pleading nature could oppole, 

I'Vom a wliole city's tears, by rigid Faith 515 

Imperious ca'j'd, and Honor's dire command* 

Scij/io, ilic gentU chiefs humanely brave. 

Who fuon the race of fpotlefs glory ran, 

And, warm in youth, Xo X\\c poetic Jhade^ 

With fiiendfhip and philofophy retir'd. 520 

Tully, whoie powerful eloquence awhile 

Relliain'd the rapid fate of rufhing Rome ; 

Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme ; 

And thou, unhappy Brutus ! kmd of h^art, 

Whofe fleady arm, by awful Vijtue urg'd, 525 

Lilted the Roman //^^/ again ft thy friend. 

1 lioufands befides the tribute of a verfe 

Deniaiid : but who can count the ftars of heav'n ? 

Who fing their influence on this lower world ? 

Behold ! who yonder comes, in fober ftatc, 530 

Fair, n^ild, and ftrong, as is a vernal fun : 
'Tis Phrcbus' felt, orelfe the Mantuan fwain ! 
Great Homer, too appears, of daring wing. 
Parent of fong ! and equal by his fide, 
The Britifli Mufe ; joiri'd hand in hand they walk, 555 
Darkling, full up the middle fteep to fame. 
Nor abfcntare thofe (hades, whole (kilful touch 
Pathetic diev/ the irapafTion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tranfported Athens with the moral fcene ; 
Nor thofe who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting lyre. 54a 
' Firft of vour kind ! fociety divine ! 
Still vifit thus' my nights, tor you referv'd, 
And mourt my loaring foul to thoughts like yours. 
Silence ! thou lonely power, the door be thine ; 
See on the hallow'd hour that none intrude, 545 

^ijve a few chofen friends, who fometimes deign 
To blefs my humble roof, wUh (eufe rc&ti'd ; 

♦ Regulm. 
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Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 

Unftudied wit and humor ever gay. 

Or from the.Mufes' hill with Pope dercend,^ 550 

To raife the (acred hour, to bid it fmile, 

And with the fociaPfpirit warm the heart : 

Fo? though not fweeter his own Homer fings, 

Yet is his life the more endearing fong. 

Where art thou Hammond ? thou the darling pride. 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng I 
Ah ! why dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where difclofing faft 
Each aflive worth, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wert thou ravifli'd from our hope 10 foon ? 560 
What now avails that noble thirft of fame. 
Which ftung thy fervent breaft ! that treafur'd ftore 
Of knowledge, early gained ? that eager zeal 
To ferve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of Youthful Patriots, who fuTlain*d her name ? 565 

What n©w, alas ! that life difFufing charm 
Of fprightly wit ? that rapture for the Mufe, 
That heart of friendfhip, and that foul of joy, 
Which bade with fofteft light thy virtues Irailc ? 
Ah ! only fhew'd to check our fond purfuits, 570 

And teacn our humbled hopes that life is vain I 

Thus in fome deep retirement would 1 paf» 
The winter-glooms, with friends of pliant fottf. 
Or blithe, or folemn, as the theme infpir'd : 
With them would fearch, if Nature's boundlefs frame 
Was caird, late-rifing from the void of nigh^ 
Or fprung eternal from the Eternal mind : 
Its nie, its laws, its progrefs, and its end. 
Hence larger profpeas of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds ; 486 

And each difTufive harmony unite. 
In full perfeftion, to th' aftonifti'd eye. 
Then would we try to fcan the moral worldt 
Which though to us it feems embroird, movei on 
In higher order ; fitted, and impelVd^ ^^ 

By wifdom's fineft hand, and iRuaw^ ?\\ 
In general good. The fage HVO.oivc ^vkSfc 
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Should next condixft us through the deeps of time : 

Shew us how empires grew, declined, and fell. 

In fcatter*d dates ; what makes the nations fmile, ggo 

Improves their foil, and gives them double luns ; 

And why \Udf pine beneath the brighted (kics, 

In Natuie's richeft lap. As thus we talk'd, ' 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 

That portion of divinity, that iay ^95 

Of pureft heaven, which lights the public foul 

Of patiiots and of heroes. But if doom'd, 

In powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 

Thefe ardent rifings of the kindling foul ; 

Then even fuperior to ambition, we 600 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 

Through (hades and plains, along the fmi^pthell ftream 

Of ruiul life ; or fnatclj'd away by hope. 

Through the dim fpaccs ol luturity. 

With earned eye anticipate thofe tcenes 605 

Of happinefs and wonder ; where the mind, 

In endlefs growth and infinite afcent, 

Rifes from date to date, and world to world. 

But when with thefe the (crious thought is foil'd, 

Wf, fhifting lor relief, would play the (hapes 6lO 

Of frolic fancy ; and inceddut form 

THofe Y^ful pidures, that alfembled train 

01 fleet ideas, never join'd before, 

Whence lively wit excites to gay furprife ; 

Or folly-painting humor, grave himfelf, 6ig 

Calls IdUj^hter forth, fkxp-fhaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village roufes up the fire ; 
While well aitedcd, and as well bcliev'd, 
Heard iolenm, goes tl.c g(.l)liri dory round, 
l ill fupci nitious horror creeps o'er all ; 620 

Or, trcqueut in the founding hall they wake, 
The lU'iil gr.mbol. Uudic miiih goes round ; 
The finiple joke that takes the (hepherd's heart, 
Eafilv plciis'd ; the long loud laugh, fincere ; 
7/je his, /hjtchM hidy from the fide-long maid, 623 
On purpoic giMrdlels, or pvevet\d\w^ Aet^ \ 
The leap, the flap, the haul ; ^xA^ ftiooV \o TiQVt% 
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Of native mufic, the refpondcnt dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter- night. 

The city fw^rms intenfe. The public haunt, 630 

Full of each theme, and warm with mix'd d^Ccourfe,.^ 
Hums indiftinfch The fons of riot flow 
Down the loofe dream of falfe enchanted joy, 
To fwift deftruftion. On the rankled foul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulph 635. 

Of total rum, hondr, virtue, peace, 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong fink. 
Up-fprings the dance along the lighted don^e,. 
Mix'd and evolved a thouland fprightly ways* 
The glittering court efiufes etery pomp ; 640- 

The circle deepens : bcam'd from gaudy robei,. 
Tapers, and fparkling gems, and radiant eyes, ■ 
A loft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While a cay infe£l in his fummer fliine. 
The fop, light fluttering^ Tpreads his mealy wings. 64^ 

Dread o'er the fcene the ghoft of Hamlet ftalks ; 
Othello rages ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
And Bel videra pours her foul in love. ^ 

Tenor alarms the breafl ; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : of elfe the Comic Mufe 6jo 

Holfis to the world a pifiure of itfelf, 
And raifes fly the Aiir impartial laugh. > 
Sometimes ihe lifts her flrains and paints the fcenes 
0{ beauteous life ; what'er can deck mankind. 
Or charm the hesrrt, in generous * Bevil fljew'd. 655 

O, thou, whofe wifdom folid, yet refin'd, 
Whofe patriot virtues, and conlummaie flcill 
To touch the finer fprings that move the world, 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can beftow, 
And all ApoHo's animating fire, 6$o 

Give thee with plcafing dignity to fliine 
At once the guaidian, ornament,* and joy. 
Of polifli'd life ; permit the rural Mufe, 
O, Chellerfield, to grace with thee her fon^l 
Ere to the fliades again flie \\um\)\^ ?iv^^^ ^^' 

•Acbau&er ia (he Confc\oat l^ovett, N^iWVttkM ^w ^^^■*^^^^'^' 
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Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 

{¥oT every Mufe has in ;hy train a place) 

To mark thy various futl-accomplifh'd mind : 

To mark that fpirit, which, with Britifh fcorn, 

Rejefls th' allurements of corrupted power ; 67a 

That elegant politenefs, which excels, 

E*en in the judgment of prefumptuous France,. 

The boafled manners of her fhining court ; 

That wi% the vivid energy of fenfe, 

The truth of Nature, which, wiih Attic point, 675 

And kind well -tempered fatire, frooothly keen. 

Steals through the foul, and without pain correCls. 

Or, rifmg thence with yet a brighter flame, 

O, let me hail thee on fome glorious day. 

When to the liflening Senate, ardent, crowd 48o 

Britannia's fons to hear her pleaded caufe. 

Then dreft by thee, more amiably fair. 

Truth the folt robe ot mild Peiruafion wears ; 

Thou to aJTentlng reafon giv*fl again 

Her own enlightened thoughts : call'd from the heart, 

Th' obedient p^flions on thy voice attend ; 

'And e'en reluclant parly feels awhile 

Thy gracious power : as through the vary'd maze 

Of eloquence, now fmooth, now quick, now Wrongs 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 

To thy lov'd haunt return, my hap.oy Mufe ! 

For now, behold, the joyous winlcr-days, 

Frofly fucceed, and through ihe blue ferene, 

For fight too fine, th* ciheieal nitre flies, 

Killing inic^Hous damps, and the fpent air 695 

Stor'ng afrefli with elemental life. 

Clcfe ciowds the fliining atmofphere, and binds 
* Our ftrengrticn'd bodies in its cold embrace, 

Conflringent ; feeds and animates our blood ; 

Refines our fpiiits, through the new-flrung nerves 700 

In fwifter fallies darting to the brain ; 

Where fits the foul imenfc, coileftcd, cool, 

JBijght as tJic ikies, and as ihe fcafon kecii, 
AI/Natute feels the renovaUri?» fotce 
Of Winter, onlv fo the ihoug)\\\d* €7^ 1^«j 
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In ruin feen. The froft-concofted glebe- 
Draws in abundant vegatable foul, 
And gathers vigor for the coming year. 
A ftronger glow fits on the Hvely cheek 
Of ruddy fire ; and luculent along 71(1^ 

The purer rivers flow ; their fullen deeps, 
Tranfparent open to the fliepherd*8 gaze, 
And murmur noarfer at ^he fixing iroft. 
What art thou, Froll ! and whence are thy keen ftores 
Derived, tliou fecret aH-im'ading pow'r I 715. 

Whom e'en th* iilufive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, unfeen,^ ' 
Myriads ot liitle falts, or hook'd or fliap*d, 
Like double wedges, and diffused immenfe 
Through water, earth and ether ? Hence at eve, pLCf 

Steam*d eager from the red horizon round. 
With the fierce rage of Winter deep fufl&js'd. 
An icy gale, oft fiiifting o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and In its mid career 
Arrefts the bickering ftream. The loofen'd ice, 725:. 
Let down the ^ood, and halt diffolv'd by day, 
Ruftles no more ; .but to the fedgy bank, 
l*'aft grows, or gathers round the pointed ftone, 
A cr) ftal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, feiz'd from fKore to'fhore, 730 

The whole imprifon'd river growls below. * 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reftt6ls 
A double noife ; while, at his evening watch, 
The village-dog deters the nightly thief; 
The heifer lows ; the diiiant wcter-fal! 755 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hafty tread 
Ot traveller, the hollow-founding plain 
Shakes from atar. The full-ethereal round. 
Infinite worlds difclofing to the view. 
Shines out inteafely keen ; and ail one cope 740 

Of flarry glitter gJDWs from pole to pole. ^^ 
From pole to role the rigid influence falls i^-,i3i3l 

Through the fliii night, ince(lAtA^V\ft.'aN>^^^\^Tv^n 
And fcizcs Nature \aft*. Iv hctx^^ oxv \ 
Till morn, Jale rifing o'er xVve e^too^vev^^^'^^'* 
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Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. ^ben appears 

The various labor of the Glent night ; 

Prone irom the dripping cave and dumb cafcade, 

Whofe idle torrents only fcem to roar. 

The pendent icicle ; the froft work Jair, 750- 

Where tranfient hues and fancy'd figui^s rife ; 

Wide-fpouted o'er the hill the frozen brook, 

A livid traft, cold glear:ing on the morn ; 

The foreft bent beneath the plumy wave ; 

And by the froft refin'd, the whiter fnow, 75^ 

Incru(led hard, and founding to the tre^d^ 

Of early (hepherd, as he penfiVe feeks 

His pining flock, or from the mountain-top^ 

Pleas'd with4he flippery furface, fwift deicends. 

On blithfome frolics bent, the youthful fwatns, 760^ 
While every work of man is laid at reft. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various fport 
And revelry difTolv'd ; where mixing glad, 
Happieft of all the train ! the raptur'd boy 
L^aflies the whirling top. Or, where the Rhins 765 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province fwamnng^ void of care, 
Batavia rufties forth ; and as they fweep, 
On founding fiuites, a thouiand difierent ways. 
In circling poife, fwift as the winds, along, JJO' 

The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor lefs the northern courts wide o'er the fnow 

. Pour a new pomp. Eager on rapid fleds 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long refounding couife. Meantime, to raife jjg. 
The m.jnly ft rife, with highly blooming charms, 
Flufh'd by the feafon, Scandinavia's dames, 
Or RufTia's buxom daughters glow around. 

Pure, quick, and fportful, is the wholefoHic day i 
But foon cli»ps'd. The horizontal fun» 780 

Broad o'er the South, hangs at his utmoft noon ; 
And, incflTeftual, ftrikes the gelid clifi": 

H/'s azure gluf^ the mountain ftill maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble touch. ?e\\^a^^ v>afcN.i^fc 
ReJents skwhile to the refteEied x«y •, T^a 
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Or from the forefl falls the clufter'd fnow, 

Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 

Gay-twinkle as they fcatter. Thick around 

Thunders the fport of thofe, who with th^gun. 

And dog impatient, bounding ai the (hot, 790 

Worfe than the feafon, defolate the fields, 

And, adding to the ruins of the year, 

Diftrefs the footed or the feather'd game. 

Uut what is this ? Our infant Winter Gnks, 
Divefted of its grandeur, fliould our eye 795 

Aftoni{h*d (hoot into the Frigid Zone, 
Where, for relentlefs months, continual Night 
Holds o'er the glittering wafle her (larry reign. 

There, through the prifon o( unbounded wilds, 
Barr*d by the hand ot Nature from efcape, 800 

Wide-roams the Ruffian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad eye, but deierts loft in fnow. 
And heavy. loaded groves, and folid floods 
That fl retch athwart the foUtary vaft, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main, 805 

And cheerlefs towns far diftant, never blefs'd. 
Save when its annual courfe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaft of rich * Cathay, 
With news of human kind. Yet there life glows ; 
Yet, cherifh*d there, beneath the (hining waiie 81O 

The furry nations harbor : tip*d with jet. 
Fair Ci mines, fpotlefs as the fnows they prefs : 
Sables, of glofiy black ; and dark embrown'd. 
Or beauteous ftreakM with many a mingled hue, 
Thoufands befides, tlie coflly piide of courts. 815 

There, waimM together prefs'd the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-falTn fnow ; and, fcarce nis head 
Rais'cl o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies flumbering fullen in the white abyfs. 
The ruthlefs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 82O 

Nor with the dread of founding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race, with ponderous clubs, 
As weak againft the mountain- heaps tlie^ ^mIVv 

* The old name for Ch'inii. 
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Their beatin/;^ breads in vain, and piteous bray, 
He lays them quiv'ring on th* enfangiiin'd fnoiirSy SfiJ 
And with loud ihouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There, through the piny toreft half abforpM, 
Kough tenant otthefe fliades, the fliapelefs bear. 
With dan;^hng ice ail horrid, flalks forlorn : 
Sio'v-pac'd, and fourer as the ftorms increaic, Sjft 

Ke makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift, 
And, with Hern patience, fcorning weak complaint, 
Hardens his heait againft aifailing want. 

Wide o'er the fpacious regions of the North, 
That fte Bootes urge his tardy wain, 8j5 

A boiiterous race, by Irofly *Cauru8 pierc'd, 
AVho little pleafurc know, and fear no pain. 
Prolific fwarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of loll mankind in poliOiM flavery funk, 
Drove martial t horde on horde, with dreadful fweep 
R' fid lefs rulhing o*er th* enfeebled South, 
And gave the vanquifli'd world anotlier form. 
Not fuch the fors of Lapland : wifely they 
Del |>ife th* infcnfate barbarous trade of war ; 
They aflc no more than (imple Nature gives, A|^ 

They love their mountains and enjoy their florins. 
No faUe defires, no pride-created wants, 
Difturb the peaceful current of their time ; 
And through the reftlefs ever-tortur*d maze 
Of pleafure, or ambition, bid it rage. S^p 

Their rein-deer .form their riches. Thefc their tenti, 
Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Sirpply, their wholefome fare, and cheerful cups. 
Obfequious at their call, the docile tribe 
Yield to the fled their necks, and whirl them fwift 855 
0*er hill and dale, hcap*d into one expanfe 
Of marble fnow, as far as eye can fweep, 
V/jth a blue crud of ice unbounded glaz'd. 
By dancing meteors theil, that ceafeleTi (hake 
A waving blaze refrafted o'er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moonr,\and dars that keener play 

*The norihweftlwind. 
f The wsmdctU «^*«^ 
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^ith double luftre from the glofly wafte, 
en in the depth of Polar Night, they find 
wonderous day : enough to light the chace, 
r guide their daring ftcps to Finland fai^. 86j 

^iin'd Spring returns ; and from the hazy South, 
^hile dim Aurora Oowly moves belore, 
iie welcome fun, juft verging up at firft, 
Y finall degrees extends tne fwelling curve ! 
'ill feen at Lift for gay rejoicing months, 870 

ill round and round, his fpiral courfe he winds, 
ad as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 
/'heels up again, and re-afcends the (ky. 
I that glad feafon, from the lakes and floods, 
^here pure * Niemi's fairy mountains rife, 875 

nd fring'd with rofes tTenglio rolls his ftream, 
hey draw the copious fry. vVith thefe, at eve, 
hey cheerful loaded to their tents repair ; 
/here all day long in ufeful cares employed, 
heir kind unblemifh'd wives the fire prepare. 880 

hricc happy race ! by poverty fecur a 
rom legal plunder, and rapacious power ; 
1 whom fell intereft never yet has fown 
he feeds of vice : whofe fpotlefs fwains ne'er knew ^ 
ijurious deed, nor, blafted by the breath 885 

>f faithlcfs love, their blooming dau^xhters woe. 
Still prcfTmg on beyond Tornea's lake, 
.nd Hecla flaming through a wade of fnow, 
ind iarthefl Greenland, to the pole itfclf, 
Vhere, failing gradual, life at length goes out, , 890 
'he Mufe expands her folitary flight ; 

• M. de Maupertitif, in his book on the fijurcof the etrth, after hiv-> 
% defcribing the beautiful lake and mountain of Niemi, in L^piand, ' 
fs—- *' From this height we had opportunitj^ ieveral timei to fee thol'a 
pourirife from the Uke, which the people ot the country call Haitina, 
4 which ihey deem to be the guardian I'piiita of the mouLt.iios. Wi 
id been frighted with (lories of bears that hauuied this place, but fA«^ 
•ne. It fcem'd rather to W a place of lelorc for Faiiiei and Gcoji, 
an beais.'* 

+ The fame author obfervcs — «« I wat furptiated tft Ct.^ wv ^t.^wJ^'*' ^ 
if river, (the Tcnglio) roCtI of as WnU^ ^ t^^ %\ ^vj ^^ ^^^''^^*^^ 

rdcDs, '' 
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Ancl, h3veringo'er the wild ftupendous fcene, 
Beholds new feas beneath * another fky. 
Thron'd in his palace of cocrulean ice, 
Here Winter lylds his unrejoicinff court ; 895 

And through his airy hall the ioua mifruie 
OF driving temped is forever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here, arms his winds with all fubduing froft ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treafures up his fnows, 900 , 
With which he pow oppreffes half the globe. i 

Thence winding eailward to the Tartar's coaftj ] 

' She fweeps the howling margin of the main ; * 

Where undiffolving, from the fir ft of time, 1 

Snows fwell on foows, amazing;, to the fky ; 975 * 

Ahd icy mountains high on mountains pil'd. 
Seem to the ihivering Tailor from afar, 
Shapelefs aiui w)iite, an atmofphere of clouds.^ 
Projected huge, and horrid o*er the furge, 
Alps frown on Alps ; or rufhing hNeous down^ 910 

As if old Chaos was again returned, 

Wide rend the deep, and (hake the folid pole. * 

Ocean itfelf no longer can refift 
The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 

Of tempeft taken by the boundlefs froft, 9151 -, 

Is many a lathom to the bottom chain'd, -] 

And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanfc, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, cheerlels, and void . - 

Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies confcious fouthward. Miferable they ! 920 

Who here entangled in the gathering ice, 
.Take their laft look of the defcending fun ; 
While full of death and fierce with tenfold froft, 
The long long night incumbent o'er their heads, » 

Falls horrible. Such was the t^Briton's fate, ^^^5 



attemp||d 



fince 



As vf'nhjir/i prov\ (what have not Britons dared !) 
He for the pallage fought, attci 

♦ The other hemifpherc. 
f 5iV Hugh Willoughby, fcAt by \ucea EUsi6«th to ^ifcotlr iht 
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So much in vain, and feeming to be fiiut 

By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 

In tiiefe fell regions, in Arzina caught, 930 . 

And to the ftony deep his idle fliip 

Jnamediate feal'd, he with his haplefs crew, 

Each full exerted at his feveral tafk, 

Froze into ftatues ; to the cordage glued 

The failor, and the pilot to the helm. ^ 935 

Hard by thefe fliores, where fcarce his freezing ftrcam 
Rolls the wide Oby, live the laft of men ; 
And half-enliven'd by the diftant fun, 
That rears and ripens man, as well as plants. 
Here human nature wears its rudeft form. 940 

Deep from the piercing feafon funk in caves. 
Here by dull fires, and with uftjoyous cheer 
They wafte the tedious gloom. Immers*d in furs, 
Doze the grofs race. Nor fprightly jeft, nor fong. 
Nor tendernefs they know ; nor aught of life, 94^' 

Beyond the kindred bears that flalk without. 
Till morn at length, her rofes drooping all, 
Sheds a long twilight brtghen*d o'er their fields, 
And calls the quivered favage to the chace. 

What cannot aftive government perform, 950 

New-moulding man ! Wide flrelching from thefe fliores, 
A people favage from remoteft time, 
A huge negletled empire, one vail Mind, 
By Heaven infpir'd, from Gothic darknefs call'd. 
Immortal Peter ! firft of monarchs ! He ^. 255 

His ftubborn country tam'd, her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her feas, her ill-fubmitting fons; 
And while the fierce barbarian he fubdu*d, 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the man. 
Ye fhadcs of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 960 

Through long fuccefTivc ages to build up 
A laboring plan of ftate, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlefs prince ! 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty (hadow of unreal power ; ^^ 

Who gredtly fpurn'd \he ftolMvA ^om^ cS. Vi\k\\s*\ 
And, joaming every land, in eN^w^ ^oU^ 

O 
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His Tccptre laid afide, with glorious hand 

Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 

Gathered the feeds of trade, and ufeful at ts, 970 

Of civil wifdom, and of martial (kill. 

Charg'd with the ftores of Europe, home he goes ; 

Then cities rife amid th' illumin'd wafte ; 

O'er joylefs defcrts fmiles the rural reign ; 

Far diflant flood to flood is focial join*d ; 575 

Th' aflonilh'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar ; 

Proucl navies ride on feas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before ; and armies ftretch 

Each way their dazzling files, reprefling here 

The frantic Alexander of the Noith, 980 

And awing their ftern Othman's fhrinking fons. 

Sloth flies the land, and ignorance, and vice. 

Of old difhonor proud : it glows around. 

Taught by the Royal Hand that rous'd the whole, 

One fconc of arts, of arms, of rifing trade : 98^ 

For what his wifdom plann'd, and power enforc'd, 

Mofc potent ftill his great example fliew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
Blow hollow-bluflering from the South. Subdu'd, 
The froft rcfolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

SpoUcd the mountain fliincs ; loofc fleet defcends, 
And floods the country round. The rivers fwell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
O'er locks and woods, in broad brown catarafls, 
" Athoufand fnow-fed torrents flioot at once ; 995 

And, where they rufli, the wide refounding plain 
Is left one fllmy wafle. Thofe fullen feas, 
That wafli tli* ungenial pole, will reft no more 
Beneath the fliacklcs of the mighty North; 
But, roufing all their waves, refiftlefs heave ; xooo 

And hark I the lengthened roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it burfts, 
And piles a thoufand mountains to the clouds. 
Ill fares the bark with trembling wretches charg'd, 
That, /of5*d amid the floating fragments, moors looj 

Beneath the (belter of an icy Ac, 

Tf77/7e night o'er whelms the lea^ ^icVvowiX^^V- 



WINTER. 139 

More horrible. Can human force endure 

Th* affembled mifchiefs that befiege them round ? 

Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinefs, 10 lO 

The roar of wmds and waves, the crufh of ice. 

Now ceafing, now renew'd with louder rage, 

And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 

More to embroil the deep, Leviathan, 

And his unwicldly train, in dreadful fport, . 1015 

Tempeft the loofen'd brine, while through the gloom. 

Far from the bleak inhofpitable fliore, 

Lozding the winds, is heard the hungry howl 

Of famifli'd monfters, there awaiting wrecks. — 

Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye, , loao 

Looks down with pity on the feeole toil 

Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafe. 

Through all this dreaiy labyrinm of fate. 

'Tis done ! dread Winter fpreads Ills lateft glooms, 
And reigns tremendous o^cf tne conquer'd year. 1025 
How dead the vegitable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His defolate domain.' Behold, fond man I 
See here thy piflur'd life: — Pafs fome few years. 
Thy flowering Spring — thy Summer's ardent ftrength 
The fober Autumn fading into age — 
And pale concluding Winter comes at laft, 
And Ihuts the fcene. Ah I whither now are fled 
Thole dreams of greatnefs ? thofe unfolid hopes 
Of happinefs ? thofe longings after fame ? 1035 

Thofe reftlefs cares ? thofe bufy buflling days ? 
Thofe gay-fpent feftive nights, thofe veering thoughts 
Loft between good and ill, that fliar'd ihy life ? 
All now arc vanifliM I Virtue fole furvives, 
Immortal, never-failing friend of man, 1040 

His guide to happinefs on high.— And fee ! 
'Ti s come, the glorious morn I the fecond birth 
Of heaven and earth ! awakening Nature hears 
The new-creating word, and ftarts to life ! 
In every heightened form from paicv aivd d^^vV^ v:i«s5i 

Forever free.— The great e\cTv\iV k\v^m<t^ 
Involving all, and in a pcifeet v«Vo\^ 
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•Uniting as their profpeft wider fpreads, 
To reafon's eye, refin'd, clears lip apace. 
Ye vainly wife ! yc blind prcfumptuous 1 now 1050 

Confounded in the duft, adore that Power, 
And Wifdom oft arraign'd : fee now the caufe, 
Whv unafTuminj; worth in fecret liv'd 
And dy'd neglecied : why the good man's fliarc 
In life was gall and bitternefs of foul : ^^6S 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
In flarving folitude : while luxury. 
In palaces, lay {training her low thought 
To form unreal wants : why heaven-born truth, 
And moderation fair, wore the red marks 1060 

Of fuperftition's fcourge : why licens'd pain, 
That cruel fpoiler, that embofom'd foe, 
Imbitter'd all our blifs. — Ye good diftrefs'd ! 
Ye noble few I who here unbending Hand 
Beneath life's preffure, yet bear up awhile I065. 

And what your bounded view, which only faw 
A little part, deem'd evil, is no more : 
The ftorms of Wintry time will quickly pafs,. 
And one unbounded Spring encircle alK 



A HYMN. 



•A HESE, as they change. Almighty Father, tliefe, 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, thv tendernels and love. 
Wide fluih the fields ; the foftening air is balm ; . . 
Echo the mountains round ; the foreil fmiles ; 
And every fenfe, and every heart is joy* 
Then comes thy glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy fun 
Shoots full perfeflion thro* the fwciling^ year :- 
And oft thy voice in dreadful thunder fpeaks ; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling- eve, 
By brooks and groves, in hollow-whifpering gales. 
Thy bounty fhines in Autumn unconfin'd, 
Afld fpreads a common feaft for all that lives/ 
Ifl winter awful thou I with clouds and florms 
Around thee thrown, tempeft o'er tempcft roU'd, 
Majeflic darknefs ! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding fublime, thou bidft the world adore. 
And humbleft Nature with thy northern blaft. 

Myfterious round I what fkill, what force divine, 
Deep felt, in thefe appear ! a fimple train. 
Yet fo delightful mix'^d. with fuch kind art, 
Such beauty and benificence combined ; 
Shade unperceiv'd, fo foftening into fhade; 
And all fo forming an haTmoi\\OM% v«\«i\t \ 
That, as they flill fuccced, \Yit^ iv^\fts.^\^. 
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But wandering oft, with brute unconfcious gaze, 
1^ Man marks not thee, marks not the mighty hand. 
That, every-bufy, wheels the mighty. fpheres ; 30 

Works in the fecret deep ; (hoots, {learning, thence 
Tlie fair profufion that o'erfpreads the Sprmg : 
Flings Irom the fun direft the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature; hurls the tempefl; torth : 
And, as On earth this grateful change revolves, 35 

With tranfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living foul. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the fliy. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raife 
One general fong ! To him, ye vocal gales, ^o 

Breathe foft, whofe fpirit in your frefhnefs breathei : 
Oh talk of him in folitary glooms ! 
Where, o*er the rock, the Scarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown fnade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whofe bolder note is heard afar, 45 

Who (l^akc the aflonilh'd world, lift high to Heaven 
Th' impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rage. 
His piaife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills.; * 
And let mc catch it as I mufe along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound ; 50 

Ye folter floods, that head tlie humid maze 
Along llie vale ; and thou, majeflic main, 
A fccrel world of wonders in thyfelf, 
oound his llupcndous praife ; whofe greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings iall. ^g^ 

Soft. roll your incenfe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to him ; whofe fun exalts, 
Whofe breath perfumes you, and whofe pencil paints. 
Ye iorefls benri, ye harvells wave, to him ; 
Ikcathe your Hill fong into the reapers heart, 60 

As home he goes beneath the joyous nnoon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 
Unconfcious lies, efFufe your mildeft beams, 
Ye ronflellaiions, while your angels flrike, 
Amid the fpangled fky, the filver lyre. 6^ 

^rrcat foih-ce oi day ! be ft in^agcVxcre \)dovi 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 
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From world to world, the vital ocean round, 
On Nature write with every beam his praife. 
The thunder rolls ; be hufli'd the proftrate world ; 70 
While cloud to cloud returns the foiemn hymn. 
Bleat out afreOi, ye hills : ye moffy rocks, 
'Retflltb the found : the broad refponfive low, 
Ye valleys, raife ; for the Great Shepherd reigns. 
And hhiinjuffering kingdom yet will come. 75 

Ye woodlands, all awake : a boundlefs fong 
Burft from the groves I and when the redlefs day, 
Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 
Sweeteft of birds ! fweet Philomela, charm 
The liftening fhades, and teach the night his praife. 80 
Ye chief for whom the whole creation f miles. 
At once'the head, the heart and tongue of all, 
• Crown the great hymn ! in fwarming cities vaft, 
Affembled men, to the deep organ jpm 
Thelong-rcfounding voice, oft oreaking clear, 85 

A** foiemn paufes, through the fwelling bafe ; 
And as each mingling flame increafes each, 
la one united ardor rife to heaven. 
Ox if you ralher chufe the rural ihade, 
Afitl find a fane in every facred grove ; go 

Thtrt let the fliepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre. 
Still (ing the God of Seafons, as they roll. 
For me ; when 1 forget the darling iheme, 
WJhether the bloffom Wows, the Summer-ray 95 

RiiOels the plain, injpiring Autumn gleams ; 
<&r Winter rifes in the hiacl:ening calf ; 
|Je my tongue mute, my taiicy paint no more, 
And dead to j':y, forget niy heart to heat ! 

Should iatc c«>r!'.i-::a[i',i me to ll'c f<irtiicif verge 100 

Of the green earth, to difiint burbrirous climes, 
Kivers unknown to fong ; where ilrll tho Tua 
GilJs Indian ir.i.untains, or fiis fetiing beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic iilcs ; 'tis noiirr'it to mc ; 
Since God is ever prefont, ever felt, 10^^ 

In the void waffc as in the c\Vy ^w\\ \ 
And where He vital bicuUK-s v\vi:i',i \r.v\\S.\>^ *v>i^. • 
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When even at laft the folemn hour (hall come. 
And wing ray myfiic flight to future worlds, 
1 cheerful will obey ; therewith new powers, 
Will rifing wonders fing : I cannot go 
Where Univerfal Love not fmiles around, 
Suftaining all yon orbs, and all their Tons; 
Yxomjiemng evil ftill educing g9od^ 
And petttr thence again, and better Rill, 
In infinite progreflion. But I lofe 
Myfelf in Him, in Light ineffable ! 
Come then, exprcfTive (ilence, mufe his praife. 



THE END. 



